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PREFACE 


T HESE Tales , which the 
Turk# call in c Derifion The 
Malice of Women, are ta¬ 
ken out of Mr. Petis Library , who 
\ fome time Jince made a Tranjlation of 
them: They are not therefore the bare 
Invention of fome French-Man, de-. 
figning to recommend his Fictions to 
the World under the Umbrage of a 
: Foreign Title , but the Work of Chec 
Zade* Tutor to Amurath the Se¬ 
cond. . 


. He fo contriv'd 'em as to inftrucl 
his, Tupily at the fame time that 
A a they 
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The PREFACE. 

they ferv'd to divert him} as may i 
eaftiy he gather d from the Monet 
touch'd m x em. So that they are not •* 
to be conjider’d as a confus'd Heap 
of extraordinary Events Jumbled to- 1 
gether without any ‘Dejign or Judg¬ 
ment » but the deliberate Work, of one 
wbofte principal dim mas to render 
Virtue amiable, and Veer odious. ‘Trs 
true, he fometimes gives way to the 
Impetuopty of his own Imaginations , 
but never forgets to return to Jeir 
main Reftgn. in a Wood* thefe Tides 
are equally mfmHPwy thd not fo 
injipid as thofe ef Fil pay •, and have 
all the Beaut ses, without the Extra¬ 
vagance of our own Tales of the 
Fairies. 


Let net the Reader he ojfended at 
fame Cuftoms, which being peculiar 
to the Countries where thefe Seems 
are laid, may perhaps appear ft range 
to him: Let him conjider , that one 
Turk is relating to another the Nft- 
Jlory o f Kings and Trmces of diffe¬ 
rent Nations. 

Nor 
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'Nor let our French Ladies be an¬ 
gry ypith Chcc Zade, for attacking 
the Fair Sex fo boldly as he doth in 
the following Tales i for being a 
Turk, the Character of his Nation 
may ferve to excufe him. Befides , 
they are contriv’d on purpofe to arm 
the young Amurath againft Woman¬ 
kind, to whom he already perceiv'd 
the Trince too much addiffed. 

I may add, that the Turk i Hi La- 
dies, perhaps becaufe they are lock’d 
up, and reftrairtd from thofe Tub- 
lick < Diverfions, which ferve to a- 
nufe the Women of other Nations , 
think of little elfe but how to open a 
Way to their own Tleafures. To ef- 
fe& which, they without any Scru¬ 
ple make ufe of all their Artifices , 
which the Confiitutions of their Bo¬ 
dies, and idle manner of living, can 
figgefi unto ’em. No Necejfity of 
tonfefiing their Weaknefs to the Mi- 
ftifters of their Religion reftrain ’em, 

nor 
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nor do they ft and in Fear of any but 
a Temporal ‘Punijhment afftgn’d by- 1 
the Laws for Adultery j or Care a 
Rujh for the Menaces of Mahomet,. 
and his Alcoran. 
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Turkifb Tales: 

O R, T H E 

HISTORY 

Of THB 

Sultana of Perjuh 

AND THE 

V / S I E RS. 

T HE Book entitled Arbajin 
Nafa tells us, that amongfl: 
the ‘Perjian Emperors was 
one nam’d Hafikin, to whofe Laws 
aMAfia was fubjedt} that he was the 
richeft and moll potent Monarch in 
the World j that his Valour equ ail’d 
his Power, and that if he had been 
B ambi- 
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Turkilh Tales. 

ambitious enough to afpire at the 
Empire of the World, he was able 4 
to have conquer’d it. But confect i 
with reigning over his vaft andlf§6- 
rifhing Dominions, he never fo much 
as thought of feifing thofe of his 
Neighbours. He had no other Aim 
than the Good of his Subjects, who 
liv’d fo happy under him that they 
blefs’d every Day of his Reign } and 
all other Nations envy’d them, and 
wifli’d to be his Subjects, as they were. 

This great Emperorhad a Son who 
rais’d the Admiration of all whofaw 
him*, hisNamewas Npurgehant that 
is The Light of the World. This 
young Prince was exactly well fha- 
ped, divinely beautiful, and to thefe 
Qualities he join’d fuch Talents, as 
lufficiently recommended him to the 
World. He was admirably well 
skill’d in the Charafrers of feveral, 
Languages^ he excelled in drawing 
the Bow) and there were fcaree any 
Sciences of which he was not Matter, 1 
or with which he was not pafonably ^ 
well acquainted. 

He 
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; He was the very Picture of the 
|& Sultana his Mother^ who 
yKdtorhetO,- 
ctmirtan Beauties. Ha- dom f uuatt in 
fikin paffionately lov’d the Territories 
this Princefs, of which 
i he gave fincere and fad North of the. 

Proofs, when by a fetal 
I Decree of Deftiny (he en- country,audits 
[ ded her Life by a tedious 
, Difeafe,for he was touch’d c th , m p£ r £ aiUi 
with fuch a fenfible Grief Turks and Ara- 
as is inexpreffible. But ^T'm. 
Time always produces its mtn in the 
| ordinary Effedj the Em- S WlSeeS#r - 
peror’s Grief wore off, 
and the Charms of a new Wife rafed 
out the Memory of that which he 
had loft., 

He marry’d the Princefs Canza- 
da, the Daughter of a neighbouring 
King: She had Beauty and Wit, 
but not the Power of refilling any 
. thing to herlPaffions: She could not 
i fee the young Prince without con- 
f ceiving a violent Love for him, and 
fer from making any Efforts to fub- 
B 2 due 


4 Turkilh Tales. 

due it) Hie abandon’d her felf to ic, 
and refblv’d to declare it to Nour- i 
gehan as foon as (he could find Qc- 
cafion. * 

The Prince in the mean while ap- 
ply’d himfelf to the Sciences) making 
great Progreflcs in Aftrology, which 
he was taught by -f Abou- 
ma f c b ar his Tutor, a Man 
the Europeans, of profound Knowledge, 
%££* and the greatcft Aftrolo- 
ger in AJia. This learned 
Man having one Day calculated the 
Nativity of the Prince his Pupil, and 
•found by his infallible Obfervations 
that |>c was threaten'd with a difmal 
Misfortune, he faid to him, 'Prince , 
1 have confulted the Stars -on your 
c Deftiny i and find they don't favour 
you * a melancholy Fate attends you , 
and you will fee me pierc'd with 
Grief for you. Naur gehan turn’d 
pale at thefe Words * but his Mafter 
encourag'd him, by faying, 'Don't 
yet believe that my Tendernefs for 
you , join'd with my Experience , will 
yield to the finifier Defiiny which 
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menaces you s your DeftruElion is in- . 
> deed written in the Stars , but it is 
it&gmpoffible to prevent its my Book 
hasWaught me the” Way: Tou mujl 
then remain forty ‘Days without 
/peaking i whatever Difcourfe Jball 
be addrefs'd to you > make no Anfwer} 
and whatfoever may happen^ be ex¬ 
tremelycareful not to break a Silence 
on which your Life depends. The 
Prince promis’d to be filent during 
the Space of forty Days. After this 
Promife his Preceptor ■ 

wrote feveral * Holy 
Names, which he hung »Prefervatiw 
about his Neck, and re- ~ 

tir’d to a Subterraneous 
Cave, known to him alone, where 
he hid himfclf to avoid being oblig’d 
to fatisfie the Emperor’s Curiofity, 
and reveal thofe things which ne 
would not difcover to him. 

Hafikin> ‘who could ndt be long 
without feeing the Prince his Son, 
caus’d him to come into, the Pre¬ 
fence, and ask’d him feveral Que- 
ftions, to which the Prince made no 
B 3 Anfwer* 
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6 Turkifli Tales. 

. Anlwer * at which the Emperor, ex¬ 
tremely furpris’d, thus exprefs’d him- 
felf: O my Son, why don’t you fp&ak? 
Have you loft your Speech ? Wkrap 
has been done to you ? What has 
happen’d to you ? Remove the Un~ 
eafinefs which your Silence gives 
me. Thefe Words were as ineffe¬ 
ctual as the firft} the Prince, with 
Eyes caft down, look’d on his Fa¬ 
ther with a melancholy Air, with¬ 
out laying one Word. The King 
then turn’d to his Son’s Governor, 
faying to him, The Prince has a fe- 
cret Melancholy which preys upon 
him i carry him to the Apartment of 
the Sultana his Mot her-in-Law^ per¬ 
haps he may open his Mind to her. 

The Governor obey’d the Empe¬ 
ror’s Order > he led Nourgehan to 
the Sultan a Canzada. Madam. , lay s 
he, the Prince feems to have loft his 
Speech: He is become a Prey to a 
fatal Melancholy , theCaufe of which 
be obftinately conceals. His Majefty 
has fent him to you, in hopes that he ' 
will throw off all Chagrin in your 



Turkiih Tales. 7 

Drefence. At this the Sultana feel- 
> ing an agreeable Diforder, 1 ought > 
to make life of this happy 
In&mtnt which I have fo long wait¬ 
ed' for : J run no Rifque in difcove- 
rtngmy felfi if Nourgehan has lof 
his Speech , he cannot repeat to his 
Father what 1 fay to him> and if 
he prove fo indifcreet as to reveal 
my Love , 1 will urge that I only 
talk'd to him in that-manner to pro¬ 
voke him to fpedk. In Conclufion, 
Canzada looking on this Opportu¬ 
nity as themoft favourable it was 
ever poflible for her to find, caus’d 
all the Company to quit her Apart- 
ment,and flay'd alone with thePrince. 

She began to throw her felf about 
his Neck, and clofely embracing 
him, Dear Trince , faid fhe, what 
Reafonhave youtotorment your felf? 
Don't hide it from me , who love yen 
more tenderly than if you were my 
own Son. The Prince, touch’d with 
the Marks of Affe&ion which his 
Mother-in-Law gave him, endea¬ 
vour’d by his Looks and Geflures 
B 4, to 
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8 Turkilh Tales. 

to make her apprehend he was very 
uneafie that he could not fpeak: She 
mifconftruing thofe Looks and 
lhires, imagin’d that he burnt 
the fame Fires which confum’d her» 
that doubtlefs he was not able to e- 
fcape conceiving a Paffion for her, 
as (he could not hinder the being 
touch’d with one for him, and that 
out of Regard to his Father he durft 
not difcover his Sentiments. 

Charm’d with this Error, (he goes 
on with all the Violence that a Wo¬ 
man abandon'd to Virtue and Rea- 
fbn could be capable of* O my King / 
O my Soul! break this cruel Silence 
which torments us both. Ton know 
all that the Emperor poffejfes is in 
my Tower. If you will agree with 
me, and confent to what lam going 
to propofe to you, you Jhall foon ar¬ 
rive at the Height of your Wijhes. 
Tou are a young Trince, and 1 a 
young TrincefSy much fitter for you 
than your Father, whofe extream Age 
renders my Life melancholy and anxi¬ 
ous. Tou need only fieak. Engage 

your 
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| your felf by an inviolable Oath to 
accept me for your lawful Wife , and 
al jjahyn ile Jhortly to make you Kingy 
Fpnfidftening the Death of your Fa¬ 
ther. I fwear by the great Gody Cre¬ 
ator of Heaven and Earthy that my 
Words are perfettly fine ere. Bind your 
felf then by the fame Oathy and af- 
fure me that you will receive the 
Hand that defires to crown you. 

NoUrgehan made no manner of 
Anfwer to this Difcourfe> and he 
appearing aftonifli’d, the Sul tana con¬ 
tinues •, ‘Princey 1 fee very well that 
my TrojeElfur prizesyou: Tou doubt 
my Ability to put it in Execution i 
but know in what manner I propofe 
to end the Emperor's Life. There are 
in the Treafury all forts of-Toifons , 
fome which kill a Month after they 
are taken ., others that have not their 
EffeEt before the Expiration of two 
Monthsy and yet others which ope¬ 
rate more fiowly j of which laft we 
will make ufe: The King Jhall fall 
ficky and by flow Degrees finijh his 
Defiinyy without the Teople ever 
B 5 Mpett 
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fufpe&ing us to be the Authors of his 
‘Death: After which you Jhall mount 
the Throne i the whole Monarchy 
will acknowledge you its Majler, and 
the Army obey you. 

Had the Emperor’s Son been willing 
to have fpoke, he was (o amaz’d at the 
hearing thefe horrible Words, that 
he would not have been able. ‘Prince, 
adds the Sultana, obfetving him 
profoundly thoughtful, if you are in 
‘Pain to know how you can marry 
your Father's Wife , I will immedi¬ 
ately infiruEl you. After the Empe¬ 
ror’s Death you need only fend me 
back to my own Country, and caujing 
me to be fecretly purfud by one of 
your Captains , accompanied by fome 
Soldiers , they fhall come as Robbers 
to attack us, and fo force me away: 
Then a Report Jhall be fpread that 1 
was kill’d upon the Road, and a few 
Days after you Jhall buy me of the 
Captain as Virgin Slaves are bought. 
By thefe means you may marry me, 
and we live in a mojl delicious U- 
nion. 

The 
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ThePrincefs flopp’d here* to give 
the Prince room to break fo long a 
but be not replying) ex- 
ctMsng all Bounds of Prudence, flic 
clafp’d him in her Arms, and kifs’d 
him with utmoft Tranfport. When 
Nourgehaiti incens’d at thefhamelefs 
Immodefty of his Mother-in-Law* 
with utmoft Hafte difingag’d hini- 
felf from her Arms, and flruck her 
fo hard on the Face that her Mouth 
bled. Rage inftantly lucceedcd Ten- 
derncfs in the Sultana’s Heart > her 
Eyes, which but the Moment before 
Iparkled with the Flames of Love 
only, were now fir’d with furious 
Tranfports : Ah ! perfidious Wretch, 
cries fhe, is it thus you treat a Prin- 
cefs which adores you? Barbarianf 
1 faw that by offering thee thy Fa¬ 
thers ‘Place 1 rous'd thy favage Vir¬ 
tue: I faw at the fame time that 
thou didft look at me with Horror , 
after my Propofol. But ought you. 
Hot to excufe the Trarffpprts of 4 Wo¬ 
man whom difiraCteaLove forc'd to 
fpeak ? J father deferv'dyour Pity> 
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than the brutal Treatment 1 have re - 
ceiv'dfromyou. WeUyMonfterfiearken 
to nothing but thy barbarous Cruelty i \ 
Redouble , if thou canft, thy Hatredaf " 
me} thou canft not yet hate me fo 
much as I do thee this Moment. Be 
gone from hence} fly my fPrefencey 
and fear the Refentment of a Wo¬ 
man, whofe Favours thou haft con - 
femrid. ’Twas necdlefs to order the 
Prince to depart, for he began to fly 
away as foon as ever he ftruck the 
Sultana, and did not flay to hear 
half her Reproaches and Menaces. 

The furious Canzada breath’d no¬ 
thing but Vengeance j (he refolv’d 
the DeAru&ion of Nourgehan: To 
accomplifli which, (he rent her Gar¬ 
ments) tore her Hair) rubb’d the 
Blood which iflii’d from her Mouth 
all oyer her Face, and made her 
Apartment rcfound with Cries and 
Lamentations. Soon after the Empe¬ 
ror came to inform himfelf, whether 
his Son had at laft broke Silence: 
How muft he be aftonifh’d to find the 
Sultana fitting on aSopha,with herdi- 

fhevcll'd 
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flievell’d Hair, and bloody Face? As 
he lov'd her pafiionately, he was 
transported with Rage and Grief, ■ 
and'thus exclaim’d 5 O dear Soul of 
my Soul , •what do 1 fee ?>. What au¬ 
dacious Villain has treated thee in 
this deplorable manner ? Name him 
immediately. Tou ought to have been 
already aveng'd of him. 

The fubtle Queen at thefe Words 
redoubled her Tears, and anfwer’d 
iii thefe Terms: 0 King ! 0 unfor¬ 
tunate Father , in that 1 cannojjron- 
ceal from you what you dejire to 
know ! If you are furpris'd to fee the 
*Diforder in which 1 am , how great 
will your Amazement be> when you 
know it to be the Work of your Son ? 
Of my Son! Great God! (interrupted 
the Emperor} Ah> Madam ., what 
f do you tell me ? That his'Hatred to 
his Mother-in-Law could hurry him 
on to commit this Outrage ? Could 
not the Regard he owes me reflratn 
him? My Lord , replies the Queen, 
he is yel more guilty than you ima>- 
gine. Alas! what Woman would 

have 
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have diftrufied his modeji Air, and 
thofe Appearances of Virtue fo plain¬ 
ly exprefs'd in his Face ? I wd&ffc 
ting on this Sopha when he enter'd. 
1 made all the Company quit the 
Roomjn order to oblige him to difeover 
the more freely to me the Caufe of 
his Silence i which he but too much 
declar'd. As foon as he found him- 
felf alone with me, be feated him- 
felf by me: My Trincefs, faidhe, 1 
muft break the Silence which 1 pe¬ 
remptorily refolv'd to keep, and of 
which you are the only Caufe. 1 a- 
dore you, and my ‘Defpair of ever 
converfing with you in private has 
plung'dmeintothat Melancholy which 
devours me. How happy am I to have 
„ met with this Opportunity of talking 
to you without Witneffes. If you 
approve my Tajfion, 1 am refolv'd 
to kill my Father , and marry you 
His Subjects, as well as 1, begin to 
be tir'd with the Length of his Reign. 
Difpence, my Lord, continu’d the 
Sultana, with my repeating verbatim 
all that he faid to me: But I yet 

tremble 
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tremble with Horror, to think that 
jou jfflill be convinc'd that you have 
g&fe»djlirth to the moft wicked ‘Prince 
i&$? World. When injlead of per- 
funding he found his ‘Difcourfe af¬ 
frighted me, he hafitly extended his 
Hand to offer Violence to me. 1 re -■ 
fifed i he tore my Cloaths, beat me, 
and doubtlefs had murther'd me, in 
order to fain my Memory with the 
Crime of which 1 accufe him t if he 
had not been refrain'd by the Fear 
of being furpris'd by the Return of 
my Women whom 1 had fent away. 
He then fled, and left me in the Con - 
dition I at prefent am. 

This (he exprefs'd with all the De- 
monftrations ofa Woman fenfibly af- 
flifted. The Emperor fincerely belie¬ 
ved her} and whatever Tendernefs he 
had for his Son, he yet fuffer'd him- 
felf to be hurry’d away by the Mo¬ 
tions of his Anger. He immediate¬ 
ly left the Prmcefs’s Apartment, 
caus’d the Executioner to come to 
him, and order'd all requifite Pre¬ 
parations to be made for the Death 
of Prince Nourgehan. But 
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r But the Vifiers being inftantly in¬ 
form’d of the Emperor’s cruel Or¬ 
der, they were furpris’d that 4 with* 
out confulting them he had refolv’d 
to put his Son to Death. They all 
afiembled, and went to find the en¬ 
raged Monarch, to whom one of 
themfpake as follows: O King of 
the World l we humbly befeech you 
to grant us the 'Prince's Life for 
this'Dayonly , and to inform ui what 
great Crime he can have committed » 
which can poffibly arm the Hand of 
a Father (whofe Punijhment of his 
Children Jhould be mild) againft his 
Life. The Emperor related to them 
all the Sultana had told him: When 
the eldeftVifier thus began: OKing , 
have a Care of following the furious 
Motions which a Woman infpires* 
and of doing any thing againft theCom- 
mands of God , and the Juft ice taught 
by the Prophets. The Queen accu- 
fes the young Prince , without pro¬ 
ducing any Witnejfes againft him: 
She require slots Blood becaufe he loves 
her , and would ,, fays Jhe , by Force 

fatisfte 
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fatisfie his c PaJJion. Tray how long 
have the Women put fuch a high Va~ 
tyfffhfheir Chaftity, as to dejire the 
of thofe Men who dare at¬ 
tempt it ? I own that there are fome 
virtuous enough to be angry at fuch 
a rajb Attempt s but at the very fame 
time that their Virtue condemns 
their Vanity excufes it s and they ea- 
Jily pardon a Crime, the Commiffton 
of which is owing to their Beauty. 
Have a great Care, Sir, of facrifi - 
cing your Son to the Calumny , and 
perhaps the Rage of a Terf on which 
would ruin him, becaufe Jbe hath not 
been able to feduce him. It were to 
be wififd that your Majefty would 
pleafe to confider that Women are 
fubtle. The Hiflory of - 
* Chec Chahabeddin fuf * Chec *» a- 
ficiently proves how much ££*** 
their ‘Deceit is to be fear'd. 

The Emperor ddir’d to hear the 
Story-, which the Vifier related in 
the following Words. 

THE 
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T H E 

HI STO Rl 

O F 

Chec Chahabeddin. 

T H E Sujtan of Egypt one Day 
aftembled all the learned Men 
of his Kingdom) and rais’d a Di¬ 
spute amongft them. It is reported 
that the Angel Gabriel one Night 
having taken Mahomet from his Bed, 
ihew’d him all things in the feven 
Heavens, Paradife and Hellj and 
that the great Prophet, after having 
ninety thoufand Conferences with 
God, was brought back to his Bed 
by the fame Angel. All thefe Inci¬ 
dents are affirm’d to have happen’d 
in fo fmall a Space of Time, that 
Mahomet at his Return found his 
Bed yet warm, and that he came 

time 
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time enough to take up a Pot before 
f . the Water in it was ipilt, tho’ it was 
thrown down at the very Inftant 
that the Angel Gabriel carry’d away 
this Prophet. 

The SuLran, who prefided in this 
Afiembly, maintain'd that this was 
impoffible. Affureyour felves± faid 
he, that there are [even Heavens, 
that there is not lefs Space betwixt 
. each of them , than there would be 
in a Road of five hundred Tears long , 
and that each Heaven is as deep as 
it is difant from another. How then 
is it pojfible that after cr offing dll the 
Heavens, and holding ninety thou - 
. fand Conferences with God\ Maho¬ 
met could find his Bed yet warm, 
and his Rot turn'd upfide down with¬ 
out his Water fpilling ? Who can be 
credulous enough to believe fuch a 
ridiculous Fable? ‘Don't you know 
that if you overturn a Rot full of 
Water, tho* you take it up at the ve¬ 
ry Infant, you will find no Water in 
it ? The Doftors anfwer’d, that 
doubtlefs this could not be accom- 
> plilh’d 
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plifh’d naturally 5 but that all thing, 
were poflible to the Divine Power. 
The Sultan of Egypt , who wasa 
Libertine in Opinion, and a&ed up? 
on a Principle of believing nothing 
that (hock’d Reafon, would not give 
any Credit to this Miracle, and tKc 
learned Men feparated. « 

This Difpute making a Noife in 
Egypt, the News reach’d the learn¬ 
ed Chec Chahabeddin, who for feve- 
ral Reafons, not (pecify’d in Hifto- 
ry, could not be prefcnt at the Af- 
lembly. He repair’d to the Sultan’s 
Palace, during the hotted time of 
the Day. As foon as this Monarch 
was inform’d of the Arrival of the 
Chec at his Court, he went to meet, 
and afterwards conduced him into 
a magnificent Chamber * where af¬ 
ter having oblig’d him to lit, he faid 
to him: e Do6lor, you need not have 
taken the ‘Pains to come hither, it 
had been fufficient to have fent one 
of your Servants; we Jhould have 
voluntarily granted him whatever he 
would .have ask'd in your Behalf. 

Sir , 
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Sir) reply’d the Do&or, I come on 
furpofe to have the Honour to con- 
vetfe a Moment with your Majefty. 
f^ultan, who knew that the Chec 
^the Character of a 
very * haughty Deport- 

f tent in the Prefence of 
rinces,receiv’d him with 
abundance of Ceremony, 
and gave him feveral 
Marks of his Regard for 
him. 


*The Orien¬ 
tal contempla¬ 
tive Cahalifti- 
cal Dottors ar¬ 
rogate to them- 
[elves a great 
"Rejpecl from 
Princes , who 
accordingly pay 
it to them. 


The Chamber in which they were 
having four Windows which open’d 
to feveral Sides, the Chec entreated 
4he King to caufe them to be fliutj 
which being done, they conti¬ 
nu’d fome time in Converfation: 
After which the Do&or open’d 
one Window,' which look’d to¬ 
wards a Mountain call’d Kzelda- 
ght , that is, the Red Mountain , 
and defir’d the King to look on 
it. The Sultan putting his Head 
out of the Window, law on the 
Mountain, and on the Plain, aNum- 
^ber of Soldiers arm’d with Bucklers 

and 
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and Coats of Mail, all on Horfe- 
back, with their Swords drawn: 
They advanc’d towards the Palace 
in a full Career, and were more nu¬ 
merous than the Stars. At this 
Spectacle the Prince chang’d Colour, 
and being perfe&ly affrighted, tlu% 
'exclaim’d: O Heav’n! what terr0 
ble Army is that which approaches 
my j Palace ? Be not in the, leaf af- 
fraidy «5Vr, faid the Chec, it is no¬ 
thing. At which Words he himfelf 
(hut the Window, and immediately 
re-opening it, the King did not per¬ 
ceive one Man either on the Moun¬ 
tain or the Plain. 

Another Window look’d on the 
City: The Doctor caus’d it to’ be 
open’d 5 and the Sultan thence faw 
the City of Cairo all over on Fire, 
and the Flames mounting to the 
middle Region of the Air. Imagine 
in what Confulion the King extreme¬ 
ly furpris’d cry’d out, Therms my Ci¬ 
ty, my beautiful City of Cairo redu¬ 
ced to AJhes! Be not affrighted, Sir> 
faid the Chec, it is nothing. And at 
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the fame time (hutting the Window, 
when he open’d it the King found 
that the Flames which he faw were 
vatdflid. 

Do&or open’d the third Win¬ 
dow* at which the Sultan difcern’d 
&& Nile breaking thro’ its Banks, 
its Waves violently overflowing 
his Palace: And tho’ the King, af¬ 
ter having feen the Army and Fire 
vanifli, ought not to have been af¬ 
frighted at this new Prodigy, he 
could not yet help being feiz’a with 
Fear: Ah'tis done! cry’d he } all is 
loft! This horrible Inundation will 
carry off my Palace , and drown me 
and all my People! But in reality, 
the Doftorhadnotfbfbon fhut and 
open’d the Window, as th eftlile 
appear'd in its ordinary Courfe7 
He alfo open’d the fourth Win¬ 
dow, which look’d on a dry Defart } 
and was as much pleas’d in the Qb- 
fervation of this, as he had been 
cej&rifyd at the-other Wonders. His 
"Eyes, accuftom’d to no other Pro- 
fpe& from this Window than that 
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of barren Grounds) were agreeably 
furpris’d with the Sight of Vines) 
Garden’s full charg’d with the fineft 
Fruits in the World,Rivulets ft ream¬ 
ing with a delicious Murmur) and 
their Banks adorn’d with Rofes and 
Baftl } the BalfamShrubs, Hyacinths 
and Narcifliis finding prefent theifl^ 
felves to the Sight, and offer to the 
Smell an exquifite Mixture of Per¬ 
fumes. An infinite Number of Tur¬ 
tles and Nightingales were obferv’d 
amongft the Flowers 5 the former 
being tir’d with Cooing were alrea¬ 
dy fallen down, and the other were 
warbling out the Notes of their ten¬ 
der complaining Song. The King, 
charm’d with all thefe * Wonders, 
which offer’d themfelvestohisView, 
thought he had feen the Garden of 

*Eiram. What aChange 

« hCT p “1? b f* “ tl,e 

rtUiet. Excels of his Admirati¬ 
on: A fine Gar den l A 
charming Abode l O that 1 might 
enjoy the Tleafure of walking in it 
every!)ay l Sir, don*t rejoicefomuch y 

faid 
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faid the Chec, it is nothing. At 
which Words he (hut the Window ; 
and opening it again, inftead of the 
agreeable Fantoms which the Sultan 
had'feen, there appear’d nothing but 
a Defart. 

,v Sir, then faid the Chec, I have 
few'dyou feveral wonderful Things , 
but they are all nothing compar'd with 
the furprifing Miracle of which I will 
make your Majejly a Witnefs: Com¬ 
mand then that a Tub full of Water 
be brought hither. The King accor¬ 
dingly order’d one of his Servants to 
fetch one; and when the Tub was 
in the Chamber the Do&or faid to 
the Sultan, Sir, pleafe to fuffer your 
felf to be Jlript quite naked, and your 
Reins to be girded with a Napkin. 
The King condefcended to be llript, 
and when the Napkin was about 
him. Sir, if ydu pleafe, faid the Chec, 
plunge your Head into the Water, and 
then withdraw it. 

The King accordingly thruft his 
Head into the Tub, and at the fame 
time found hiatfelf at the Foot of a 
C Moun- 
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Mountain on the Sea-Shoar: This 
was fo extraordinary, that, morefur- 
pris'd at it than at all the reftj'^e 
thus exclaims: Ah ‘DoEior! perftdt-* \ 
ous e DoElor i how barbaroujly have 
you deceiv'd me! If ever I 
Egypt, from which you have m 
me by your black and deteft able Artftw \ 
fwear to revenge my felf on you s 
may ft thou miferably perijh! He con¬ 
tinu’d his Imprecations on the Chec} 
but confidering that his Threats and 
Complaints were vain, he courage- 
oufly determin’d what meafures to 
take, and went diredly to fome Peo¬ 
ple which he faw felling of Wood 
in the Mountain, refolvingnot to di- 
fcover his Chara&er: For indeedy 
argu’d he with himfelf, //'/ tell them 
I am a King they will not believe me y 
and I Jhall confequently pafs for a 
Fool or lmpoftor. 

The Wood-cutters ask’d him who 
he was - t O good ‘People), reply’d he, 

^ 1 am a (hipwrack'd Merchanty which 
have efcap'd drowning on a (Plank. % 

I faw you , and made to you, and 

the 
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the Condition you fee me in is fuffia- 
ent to excite your CompaJJion. They 
\wp*0 touch’d with his Misfortune, 
MpR^re' themfelyes in too miferable 
Ciromiftances to be able to help him j 
notwithftanding which one of them 
gave him an old Garment, the other 
an old Pair of Shoes, and when they 
had qualify’d him to appear decent¬ 
ly in their Town, which was fituate 
behind the Hill, they conduced him 
thither, then immediately took leave 
of him, and each going home to his 
Family left him to Providence. 

The Sultan remain’d alone, and 
notwithftanding the great Pleafure 
which refults from the Sight of new 
Obje&s, his Thoughts were too 
much employ’d on his Adventure to 
(pare any Attention to thofe things 
which prefented themfelyes to ms 
View. He faunter’d in the Streets, 
without knowing what would be¬ 
come of him. He was weary, and 
looking for a retting Pliee, he flop¬ 
ped before the Door of an old Far¬ 
rier, who finding by his Looks that 
C 2 he 
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he was tir'd) invited him in. The 
King enter'd the Houfe, and fate 
down on a Bench near the Door. 
O young Man, faid the old Farrier, 
may 1 ask your ‘Profefjion > and how 
you came hither ? The Sultanmatde^ 
him the fame Anfwer which he h*& 
before given the Wood-cutters, x 
met, adds he, with fome good ‘Peo¬ 
ple who were cutting Wood in the 
Mountain , to whom I related my 
Misfortune , and they were fo gene « 
rous as to give me this old Garment, 
and thefe old Shoes. 1 am glad\ fays 
the Farrier, that you efcap'd after 
* your Shipwrack: ‘Don't affliff your 
felf at the Lofs of your Goods j you 
are young , and perhaps may not be 
unfortunate in this City, whofe Cu- 
fioms are very favourable to Stran¬ 
gers who are willing to fettle here. 

. What do you think? Are you not then 
endin'd to it ? Excufe me, reply'd 
the Sultan, 1 defire nothing more 
than to live here , provided I can be 
fuccefsful. Well then , returns the 
old Man, follow the Advice J am 

about 
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about to give you: Go immediately 
to the Womens fublick Baths, feat 
your, felf at the Gate, and ask every 
2%$$ that comes out whether fie 
hath a Husband, and fie that faith 
Ngynufi be your Wife, according to 
'.jfjm Cuflom of the Country. 

3$The Sultan refolding to follow this 
Counfel arofe, bid adieu to the old 
Man, and made to the Gate of the 
Baths, where he fate down. He had 
not flay'd long before hefaw come 
out a charming beautiful Lady: Ah 
how happy Jhcul 1 be, fays he to him- 
felf, if this amiable Creature is not 
marry'd l If I can but poffefs her, 1 
fialT comfort my felf after all my 
Misfortunes. He flops her, and fays. 
My beautiful Lady have you a Huf- 
band? Tes 1 have one, replies (he. 
So much theworfe, returns the King, 
you would have fitted me very well. 

The Lady went on her way, and 
prcfently came another which was 
difinal ugly. The. Sultan trembled 
at the Sight of her. Ah what fright¬ 
ful Objefa is that! fays he: 1 would 
C } rather 
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rather be Jlarv'd to Death , than live 
with fuch a Creature. Let her pafs 
without asking the Qttejlion, for fear i 

fie Jhould anfwer No. But the old 
Farrier directed me to put the §pue- j 
fiion to all the Women j perhaps it is 
the Rule j 1 mujl fubmit to it : How. 
do! know but fie may be marry' d? 
Some unhappy Stranger , whofe ill 
Dejlinyi like mine , may perhaps have j 
led him hither , may have efpous'd 
her. 

At laft the King determin’d to ask J 
whether fhe was marry'd: She faid I 
Tes i which A.nfwer afforded him as j 
much Pleafure as the firft had given 
him Pain. • 

The third Lady, as ugly as the 
laft, came out j Oh Heaven! fays . 
the King, as foon as he faw her, 
here is one more horrible than the o- 
ther. No matter , Jince I have began 
let me finifi. If this hath a Huf- 
band ., I tnujl own that there are 
greater Objects of CompaJJion than 
my felf. As fhe pafs’d by him, he 
trembling addrefs’d himfelf to her \ 

Fair 
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Fair Lady , are you marry’d? Tes, 
young; Man, reply’d flie, without e- 
vei; (to pping, I am glad on’t, laid 
the .Su 1 1 an. What a Happinefs is it, 
adds he, to have efcap'd tbefe two 
Women! But it is too foon to rejoice . 

•; $$1 the Ladies are not yet come out 
vf the Baths, 1 have not feen her 
that is defin'd for me. Ter haps 1 
may be no Gainer by the Exchange. 

He expe&ed to fee one as ugly as 
thetwolaft, when appear’d a fourth, 
whofe Beauty furpafs’d the firft 
which he thought focharming. What. 
aDijference is here! cries he$ there 
is not more Contrariety betwixt *Day 
and Night, than between this fine 
Woman and the two preceding. Is 
it pojfible to find Angels and iDevils 
in the fame Tlace ? He very briskly 
advanc’d towards her, Charming La¬ 
dy, fays he, have you a Husband? 
She anfwer’d No, looking on him 
with equal Pride and Attention. She 
then went forward, leaving the King 
in an extream Surprife. What ought 
1 to think of this ? fays he: The old 
C 4 Far- 
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Farrier muft have impos'd upon me. 
If according to the Laws of the 
Country* 1 ought to marry this Lady , 
why did Jhe fly away fo faft? And 
why did Jhe look fo haughty and dif- 
dainful? She examin'd me fromHtaul 
to Foot , and I faw Contempt in bym 
Looks. ’Tis true Jhe is not much fir 
blame s let me do Juflice to myfelf 
this worn Out tatter'd Drefs doth not - 
very well fet off my handfome Shape , 
and will fcarce charm a Lady. 1 
forgive her believing Jhe might meet 
with fomething better. 

Whilft he was making thefe Re¬ 
flexions a Slave thus accofts him. 
Sir , I look for a ragged Stranger , 
and by the Figure you make I believe 
you to be him: Give your felf the 
Trouble of following me, if you pleafe , 
and 1 will lead you to a Tlace where 
you are expelled with great Impati¬ 
ence. The King follow’d the Slave, 
who conduced him to a great Houfe,, 
and (hew’d him into a very fine A- 
partment, defiring him to (lay there 
a Moment. The Sultan waited two 

Hours 
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Hours without feeing any Perfbn, 
except the Slave, who from time to 
time'tame and defir’d him not to be 
iftipatient. 

At laft appear’d four Ladies very 
■^richly drefs’d, who accompany’d a 
fifth all over glittering with Jewels, 
hut yet more lhining by her incom¬ 
parable Beauty. Tne Sultan had 
no fooner caft his Eyes on her, ; but 
he remember’d her to be the laft La¬ 
dy which went out of the Baths. 
She approach’d him with a foft fmi- 
ling Airj fPardon me t fays (he, if 1 
have made you wait a little ; 1 would 
not appear in a negligent Dre/p be¬ 
fore my Lord and Mafter. Tou are in 
your own Houfe's all that you fee is 
yours i you are my Husbands you 
need only command whatever you 
pleafeI am ready to obey you. 
Madam , reply’d the Sultan, if is but 
a Moment fince I complain'd of my 
c Deftiny i and 1 am now the happieft 
of Men. But fince I am your Huf- 
bandy why did you look on me Jb dtf- 
dainfully juft now ? I indeed thought 
C 5 the 
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the Sight of me flock'd you , and to 
/peak frankly 1 was not very angry 
with you. My Lord, anfwer’d the 
Lady) 1 did that dejignedly} the 
Women of this Town are oblig'd to 
appear proud in publicki it is tide 
Gift am: But in requital they are ve-f 
ry familiar in private. So much the 
better, reply’d the King, they are the 
more agreeable. Then fince 1 am 
Mafter here , continues he, to begin 
the Exercife of my petty Sovereign¬ 
ty , I command that a Tailor and a 
Shoemaker be fetch'd, for 1 am afla- 
med to fee my felf near you in this 
nafiy Coat and old Shoes , which don’t 
fuit the Character 1 have hitherto 
bore in the World. I have prevented 
that Order,, my Lord , faid jhe La¬ 
dy 3 I have fent a Slave to a Jewifli 
Merchant which fells Cloaths ready 
made, and who will immediately fur- 
nifl you with whatever you w/ant} 
and in the mean time come and re - 
frefl your felf At thefe Words foe 
took him by the ^fand, and led him 
into a Hall> where' there was a 

Table 
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Table cover’d with Fruits and Sweet¬ 
meats. They both fate down to 
Table, and whilft they eat, the four 
attending Ladies, which flood wait¬ 
ing behind them, fung feveral Songs 
^written by the Poet Baba Saoudaji. 
wThey alfo play’d on feveral Inftru- 
mentSi and afterwardstheirMiftrefs 
taking up a Lute to help her Voice, 
acquitted her felf fo well that fhc 
charm’d the Sultan. 

The Concert was interrupted by 
the coming of the Jew, who en¬ 
ter’d the Hall with feveral Servants 
laden with the defir’d Packs of Stuffs, 
in which were Suits of feveral Co¬ 
lours. They look’d over them all, 
and chofeaVeft of white Satin flow¬ 
er’d' with Gold, and a Robe of Vi- 
olet-colour’d Cloth. The Jew fur- 
nifh’d the reft of the Suit, and de¬ 
parted with his Boys. The Lady 
now admir’d the King’s Perfon and 
Air, and was very well pleas’d fhe 
had fuch a Husband, as he was ve¬ 
ry well fatisfy’d in the Pofletfion of 
fuch a beautiful Wife. 

He 

t- 
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He liv’d feven Years with this 
Lady, by whom he had feven Sons 
and as many Daughters. But both 
being fond of high living, and think¬ 
ing of nothing but Mirth and good 
Chear, all the Lady’s Eft ate wasE-f, 
fpent: They were forc'd to part withr 
the Waiting-Women and Slaves, and 
fell the Furniture of the Houfe piece¬ 
meal to fubfift the Family. The 
Sultan’s Lady, finding her felf re¬ 
duc’d to the laft Extremity, fays to . 
her Husband > Whiljl I had an E- 
ftate you fav'd nothings you fpent 
your Time in ldlenefs and Gaiety ; 
Wherefore 'tis now your Duty tocon- 
fider how to maintain your Family. 

Thefe Words very much aifiifted 
the King; and he apply’d himfelf 
to the old Farrier for Advice. O my 
Father ! fays he, you fee me now 
more unhappy than when 1 firjl ar¬ 
riv'd at this City i I have a Wife 
and fourteen Children^ and not where¬ 
withal to feed them. O young Man^ 
replies the old Farrier, do you under- 
fiand any Trade i No, returns the 

Sultan. 
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Sultan. The Farrier then taking out of 
his Pocket two *Aqtchas y 
claps them into the Sul- cafSmJZ 
tan’s Hand, with this Tmnyv»iu*. 
Advice, Go immediately . 
yand buy f Ypes, and co^llub* 
'iibence repair to the *Por - sorters make 
tees Rendezvous , and u M s m ^* io f 
ply there. The King 
bought the Tp(s, and plac’d himfelf 
amongft the Porters: Scarce had he 
been there a Moment, before a Man 
thus apply’d himfelf to him , Will 
you carry a Bundle ?*1 am here only 
for that ( Purpofe i replies the Sultan. 
The Man then loaded him with a 
large Sack* the King could not car¬ 
ry it without a great deal of Diffi¬ 
culty, and the Cords of the Sack 
gall’d his Shoulders: He then re¬ 
ceiv’d his Payment, which confifted 
in one Aqtcha> which he carry’d 
home. His Wife finding that he 
brought home but one Aqtcha^ told 
him, that if he did not daily get ten 
times as much his whole Family 
would be ftarv’d. 

The 
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The next Day. the King, over¬ 
charg’d with Melancholy, inftead of 
going to the publick Place where the 
Porters ply’d, took a Walk at the 
Sea-fide, raving at his Misfortune. . 
He fix’d his Eyes very attenth^|^ 
on the Place whither he found hin*^ 
felf fuddenly convey’d by the Art 
of Chec Chahabeddin: He recollect¬ 
ed that ftrange unhappy Adventure, 
and could not with-hold from weep¬ 
ing. Having Occafion to waih him- 
felf * before Prayers, he 
P’“ n S' d himfelf in the 

w„(h their Bo- Water } but pulling out 

ties before their Jjjg he Was afto- 

rstyers. n ifh»d to the 1 aft degree 
to find himfelf return’d to his Pa¬ 


lace, and in the middle of the Tub, 
furrounded by his Officers. O bar- 
barous ‘Doftor! cries he, feeing the 
Chec in the fame Place where he left 


him, are not you afraid, that God 
•will punifh your treating your Ma - 
Jier and Sultan at this rate ? Sir , fays 
the Chec , whence proceeds your Ma- 
yefty’s Rage againjl me? Tou have 

j«fi 
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juft plung'd your Head into the Wafer , 
and immediately drawn it out again. 
If you will not believe me, ask your 
Officers which are Witneffes of it. 
Tes, Sir , fays one of the Officers, 
the Dolt or teUs you Truth. The 
King giving no Credit to their Evi- . 
dence, thus breaks out; Touarelm- 
poftors , this accurfed SDoltor hath 
kept me feven Tears in a Jlrange 
Country by the Force of his Inchant - 
meats: 1 am married, and have fe¬ 
ven Sons and feven Slaughters; but 
I don't fo much complain of this, as 
being a Sorter, fth wicked Chec! 
couldft thou refolve to make me carry 
the Ypes? WeU y Sir, reply’d the 
Do&or, fince you would not believe 
my Words, I was willing to convince 
you by my Actions. At thefe Words 
he ftript, girded himfelf with a Nap¬ 
kin, enter’d the Tub, and plung’d 
his Head into the Water; and while 
it was there, the irritated Sultan, re- 
membring his Oath tp punifli him if 
ever he return’d to Egypt, took up 
a Sabyr in order to cut off the Do¬ 
ctor’s 
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£tor’s Head the Moment he fhould 
draw it out of the Water. But the. 

Doftor by the Art call’d 
* This u an * Mekachefa knew the 
Zl£i King’s Defign, and by 
tend todifiovtr the Science of f 
&Z£/r tm-alabfar difappear’d i£$ 
Me „; an Inftant, and was trank 

ported to ‘Damafcus; 
iThat is, the f roin whence he wrote a 
1Zgiivifibu!~ Letter to the Sultan of 
Egypt) the Contents of 
which run thus: OKingl know that 
you and 1 are no more than poor Ser¬ 
vants of God. As foon as you dipt 
your Head into the Water, which you 
alfo took out again immediately, you 
made a feven Tears Voyage , marry'd 
a Wife, arid fuffer'd very much: Tou. 
had feven ‘Daughters and as many 
Sons. Tou have taken a great deal 
of Tains , and you will itot believe 
that Mahomet, our great Trophet , 
found his Bed yet warm , and his 
Tot not empty. Learn that nothing 
is impoffible to hhn who created Hea¬ 
ven 
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ven and Earth out of nothing with 
the foie Word of *Koun. „ 

The Syltan of Egypt > ra bS Fiat’ 
after reading this Letter, 
began to believe 5 but yet his Wrath 
-apainfl: the Chec could not be ap- 
^eas’d: Wherefore he wrote to the 
King of Damafcusy entreating him 
to feize and execute the Doftor, and 
fend him his Head. 

The King of < Damafcus accor¬ 
dingly engag’d in the Sultan’s Re- 
fentment, and us’d all poflible Dili¬ 
gence to fatisfie it for having learnt 
where the Dodtor reflded, (which 
was in a Grotto very far diftant from 
that City} he order’d his 
*f* Capigt's thither to feize t r*rt-G*rJr. 
the Chec , and bring him 
to him. They accordingly fet out 
on their Journey, promifing them- 
felves to execute the Order with 
Eafej but were not a little furpris’d 
to find the Entrance of the Grotto 
defended by an infinite Number of 
Soldiers well mounted, and arm’d 
with Swords and Coats of Mail. 

They 
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They return’d to their King, and re¬ 
ported what they had feen: Which 
Refiftance fo irritated the Sultan, 
that he got feveral Troops together, 
and went in Perfon to befiegc him } 
but the Doftor oppos’d him with an 
Army fo fuperior to his, that the 
enrag’d Prince retir’d. 

Enflam’d at this ill Succefs, and 
refolving not to be baulk’d, he fum- 
mon’d his Vificrs to come together, 
and ask’d their Advice what to do 
in this Conjuncture. The Vifiers 
anfwer’d him, that as great a King 
as he was, he ought not to expett 
to overcome a Man back’d by Di¬ 
vine Affiftance. But, Sir , faid the 
oldefl Vifier, if you would, become 
Majter of the Chec, fend to tell him 
that you dejire to make ‘Peace with 
him} chufe the moft beautiful female 
Slaves in your Seraglio, and make 
him a Prefent of them-, and prepare 
thefe Slaves with your Orders to 
learn of the ‘DoElor whether there be 
any time when he is not able to work 
Miracles. The King applauded this 

Opi- 

» Goo<j 
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Opinion j he diflembled, and offer’d 
the Chec his Friendfhip, fending him 
fome extraordinary beautiful Slaves. 
The Doftor, imagining that the 
King of T>atnafcus had repented of 
Jiving perlecuted him unjuftly, fell 
into the Snare, and receiv’d the 
Slaves, amongft which was one with 
whom he became pallionately in 
Love. 

As (bon as the Slave perceiv’d the 
Doftor feiz’d by a violent Paflion, 
(he thus addrefles him j O Chec! I 
am curious to know whether there be 
a Time in which you cannot work 
Miracles. Beautiful Lady , replies 
he, I beg of you not to put that Que- 
Jlioni nor to trouble your felf with 
any thing befides living a pleafant 
Life} for the Knowledge of what 
you defire ought not to take up your 
Thoughts. The Slave feign’d her 
felf highly difpleas’d with this An- 
fwerj (he put on an extream Melan¬ 
choly, and when the Chec carefs’d 
her (he fell into Tears: All the Marks 
of Love which you give me^ fays (he 

to 
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to him, are falfe i for if you lov'd 
me you would hide nothing from me. 
At laft (he importun’d him fo ftrong- 
ly, that he became weak enough to 
own that after having feen a Wo¬ 
man he was bereft of all Supernatu¬ 
ral Power ’till he had walh’d hira^ 
felf. 

The Slave having learnt this Cir- 
cumftance imparted it to the King 
of ‘Damafcus, who commanded his 
Capigi's to plant themfelves fecretly 
one Night at the Chec’s Door, in or¬ 
der to ieize him as foon. as ever the 
Slave fliould open it to them. 

The Doftor every Night ufually 
kept by his Bed-fide a large Pot full 
of Water, in order to wafli himfelf 
on Occafion. The Slave in lying 
down, without his perceiving it, fpilc 
the Water *, fo that 
vtnud'wjk.' w ken he would have 
ini htttuUmt wafti’d himfelf he found 
the Pot empty. The fub- 
chefa, .itjhm- tile Female immediately 
jvery officioufly takes up 
the Pot, and under Pre¬ 
text 
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text of going for Water, opens the 
Door to the Capigfs, who violently 
rufli’d into the Grotto. The Doctor 
then perceiving the Slave’s Treache¬ 
ry, took the two Candles, whidi 
were burning in theCandlellicks, in- 
/%) his Hands, and beginning to turn 
round very quiak with them, pro¬ 
nounc’d fome barbarous Words, 
which the Capigi’s could" not under¬ 
hand: At which A&ion, and the 
Chec’s Words, they were fo affright¬ 
ed, that imagining they would pro¬ 
duce fomething fatal to them, they 
fled out of the Grotto. 

.The Chec imme'diatelv fhut his 
Door, and wafh’d himielfj after 
which, to be reveng’d of his perfi¬ 
dious Slave, he afliimes her Shape, 
and beftows his own on her: Then 
quitting the Grotto, he run after the 
Capigi'S} Ah! Cowards , faith he, is 
it thus that you execute the Orders 
of the King your Mafter? He will 
put you all to ‘Death, if you return 
to Damafcus without his Enemy the 
Doflor. What made you run away ? 

Did 
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Did you fee any Monjlers appear , or 
any Soldiers to defend him? Return , 
re-enter the Caverny and don’t be in 
the leaf afraid: I dare do what you 
dare not i I will go to him t feize % 
and deliver him to you my felf. 

This Difcourfe caus'd the Capigi‘s.i 
to halt, and encourag’d ’em to re¬ 
turn; fo that following the Doctor 
in the Shape of the Female Slave, 
they enter’d the Grotto with him, 
and feiz’d the fubtle Traitrefs, be-, 
lieving they had the Do&or. They 
bound her Hands and Feet, with¬ 
out her faying one Word, (the Chec 
having depriv’d her of the Ufe of 
her Speech) and carry’d her to the 
King of Damafcus y who inftantly 
caus’d her to be beheaded. But as 
foon as the Head was leparated from 
the Body, the Chec , reftoring her 
to her own Shape, ffiew’d the King 
and all his Officers that it was the 
Slave which had been beheaded: 
And he himfelf, who was prelent in 
the Shape of the Slave, re-affiiming 
his Natural Form, faid to the King 
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of 'Damafcusi O King , to ob¬ 

lige the Sultan of Egypt have done 
your utmoft to deftroy me, learn from 
hence that unjujl Refentments are 
not to be efjpous d, and give Thanks 
to God that 1 am willing to termi- 
fuite my Vengeance in the Tunijhment 
of this miferable Womanwho betray’d 
me. Which faid, he that very Mi¬ 
nute difappear’d, and left the King 
of Damafcus, and all in the Pre¬ 
fence, who were Witnefles of this 
wonderful Event, in an extreamSur- 
prife. 

This , Sir, is the Story of Chec 
Chahabeddin, continues the Prime 
Vifier to the Emperor of Terjia: 
By it your Majefty fees that Men 
cannot be too much on their Guard a- 
gainft Women: Wherefore, before you 
put the Trince to Death, pray allow 
us to interrogate him} perhaps he 
will inform us of his Innocence. Well, 
fays the King, I confent to defer the 
Death of my Son 'till to Morrow. 

Whilft the Vifiers went to the 
Prince, who was in Prifon, the Em¬ 
peror 
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peror mounted on Horfe-back, and 
went out of Town to take the Di- 
vertifement of Hunting. In the 
Evening he return’d, and Queen 
Canzaaa and he fupp’d together. 
After the Repaft (he faid to him, 1 
am afraid you will repent the fu - 
j\"pending the c PuniJhment of the 
\Prince. Many faith the Alcoran, 
hath two forts of Enemies} his 
Children , and his Riches: Tes, your 
Son is your Enemy , Jince it was pof- 
Jihle for him to form the Defign of 
fuch a det eft able Crime as he would 
have committed. Haften then his Ex¬ 
ecution, and don't hearken to Com¬ 
panion or Affeffion, when they folli- 
cit you in his Favour: His wicked 
Ij^ Nature ought to ftifle in you all 
Thoughts of ‘Proximity of Blood. 
‘Don't be fo weak as formerly the 
King of Deli in the Indies was , for 
fear you repent as he did. ‘Permit 
me to tell you the Story. 


THE 
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THE 

HISTORY 

.1 


OF THE 

Son of the King of Dell 

M Ehemed Tekifcb VLing of fDe^ 
lit and Schehabeddin King of 
r, were both wile and braved 
Princes, who, like you, my Lord, 
render’d themfelves the Delight of 
their Subjects. 

Each of thefe two Kings had a 
Son, almoft at the fame time: The 
King of Gazina gave his a very fe- 
vere Education* he provided fuch 
Governors as were proper to defend 
a youthful Mind again ft the Max-; 
ims of Libertinifm and Impiety • -ho 

f 'ave him forPreceptors luch wife Phi- 
ofophers as fhould apply themfelves 
to form the Judgment of their Pupil. 

D The 
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The three firft things they taught 
him were, to ffeak Truths draw a 
Bow » and rpount a Horfe. And as 
fie hadi* hap^y Genius^ and made 
great Progrefles in-all Sciences with 
an incredible Rapidity, they early 
fortify’d him againflr. the Love of 
Glory, by which Pride and Ambitir* 
on tfctrpdueethemfHvestfe the Minds 
o/the Great. They never pardon’d 
a Fault in him, and his Father on' 
trivial Qccafions catp’d him to be 
4thjpp!d wichvRods likea Slavey and 
fentco Prifoni 

The People were furpris’d at fueh, 
harfh Treatment and one of-the. 
Miniftry prefum’d to ask the King; 
why; his Son: was: the only one of 
his Subjects which was unhappy, It 
is y faith the King; that be for* my 
Son comes to reign over the Iteople 
which 1 love, / would willingly 
make him feel the imferable Conditi¬ 
on of a Man which is. ill treated, to i 
the end that he may be: merciful, emk 
never punijh Grimes with too nmchi 
Rigour. 


This 
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ThiS'fevtreEdtfleation ofthd yoUrtg 
Prindefticoeededv for after the £)each 
ofh«FaehetheafcehdedtHeThtone, 
and- durifig- hir loAg Reign was an 
. Inftrument of the Mercy of God to 

The King! 0f©i$ Med ilp his Son 
direfiSly d contrary Way: He found 
out EatcufeS fof all his Faults 5 ho 
call'd bis Follies witty Diverfions y 
his peeviflv Fits feem’d to him the 
Eflfedrof a quick Apprehenfiort* and 
vcryfirceaWeeo his Years* hisPiide, 
a- judicious Confidence iri his own 
Merit, utterly diverted of all Pre¬ 
occupation •, his Caprices, a furpri- 
ling Return firorri Mirth tb the moil: 
feriocts Reflections. The Governors 
of theyoung Prince in vain endea¬ 
vour'd to dure the King’s Blindnefsj 
he would not allow them to correct 
his Son, whoft vicious- Inclinations 
ftfengtbenfdtlieifiifclves daily. 

The Cries of the People at length 
brought it to tHe King’s Knowledge $ 
fomeccAnplaiiil’d that he had faViih’d 
thcfacWiveSs Children eame to the 
D 2 Foot 
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Foot of the Throne in Tears, to 
bewail the Death of their Fathers, 
which he had ailadinated to make 
way for the Enjoyment of fome 
beautiful Slaves} feveral Virgins de¬ 
manded Juftice againft his Violen¬ 
ces, and the Priefts againft his Im¬ 
pieties. The King open'd his Ears, 
but too late: He made his Son be 
brought before him in the Prefence 
of the People, and threaten’d to beat 
him to Death, as he well deferv’d. 
Upon, this his Son went away roar¬ 
ing like a Lion, and having got to¬ 
gether a Number of the wicked 
Companions of his Debauches, he * 
enter’d his Father’s Clofet, and (tab¬ 
bed him twice to the Heart with a 
Poniard: At tbe fame time he afeend- 
ed the Throne, and with his own 
Hands crown’d himfelf, while his 
impious Favourites maflacred all 
thofe who refus'd to proclaim him 
King. • 

Purfuant to his cruel Inclinations* i 
he caus’d the Heads of all thofe No- : 
hies he fufpe&ed to be cut off, and ; 

their 
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their Wives and Children to be 
drown’d. Nothing Was feen but 
tragical Qbje&s, nor was there a 
Angle Perfon that had not the Lois 
of one of his Family to bewail) but 
that mud be done fecretly, for a. 
Sigh or Tear would cod the Life of 
the unhappy . Wretch which differ'd 
it to elcape. To avoid being made 
a Vi£Hm to his Cruelty, it was ne- 
ceflary to prelent fome one or other 
to gratifie his Third of Blood. On 
Market Days he frequently repair’d 
to the Market-Place, indead of 
Hunting, and let fly his Arrows in¬ 
to- the Bread of the firft Man that 
came within the Reach of his Bow, 
and he wouldhave thought that Shot 
dilhonourable which hit any thing 
but Men. At Table, in the midd 
of his Courtiers, he would caufe 
their Wives to-be brought into his 
Prefence, and publickly dilhonour 
them) and if any prefum’d to com¬ 
plain, he made them be flript dark 
naked, bound to a Pillar, and prick’d 
D 3 with 
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with an Aroian all Parts of tcheir Bo¬ 
dy 'till they dy$. 

But anJEaft Wind brought chefe 
miftrable People good News from 
the Garden of tjieir Beloved God, 
I fay, having heard the Cries which 
refounded to the Arch of Heaven, 
infpir’d the Dolors, after they had 
aflembied the Nobility, with a R.e<- 
folution of inviting die young King 
of Gazina to accept of the Crown} 
and a Meflenger was fecretly di- 
fpatch’d to him, who deliver’d him 
their Letter, by which they invited 
him to appear on the Frontiers with 
an Army, alluring him that they 
would join with him in the Delivery 
of themfelyes from their Tyrant. 
The King of Gasna, touch’d with 
the Mifenes of the People of ©<?//, 
mounted on Hoffe-back, and march’d 
towards their City at the Head of 
fix thoufand of his Guards, which 
he prefently got together. 

The People of TieU at his Ap¬ 
proach feiz’d their King, and pro¬ 
claim’d 
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claim’d their Deliverer * after which, 
with all pofllble Demonftrations of 
perfect Joy, they conduced him to 
the Throne, to his amending of 
which the Tyrant himfelf, laden 
with Irons, was made a Foorftool. 

The King of Gassna thought him¬ 
felf oblig’d to begin his fwaying of 
the Scepter of 'Deli with doing Ju* 
ftice to the Subjects on the Cruelty 
of their Sovereign ■, Wretch^ fays the 
Prince, to prnijb thee as thou defer* . 

*i tefti we Jhould be endedd with a 
IPower of calling thee back a thou* 
fond times from fieath to Life. He 
was then order'd into the Hands of 
the Executioner * but a young Lord, 
whole Father the Tyrant had kill’d, 
was defirous to avenge himfelf in 
particular with Ins own Hands > 
whereupon he was deliver’d to him, 
and he caus’d him to be bound in 
* the Publkk Place, that every Man 
might freely add to the new Tor¬ 
ments which he defign’d him. He * 
then pierc’d his Eyes with an Awl, 
while pthers run red hot Irons into 
D 4, hiV 
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his Arms and Legs 5 and all thofe 
whofe Relations or Friends he had 
murther’d were willing to bellow on 
his Body the fame Blows which he 
had given them. The Tyrant beg¬ 
ging a little Refpite from thefe cruel 
Tortures, and having obtain’d it, he 
jpake thus ■, O. ‘People 11 complain of 
the Evils 1 have done you, and not 
of thofe you now do met the Pangs, 
of my Remorfe are fo many Executi¬ 
oners which revenge you, and fur - 
pafs both you and my felf in Cruelty* 
O deteft able Father, whofe blind 
Fondnefs cherijh'd my wicked Incli¬ 
nations! O that I may fee you in 
the other World under the 
* Their Hamt Guard of* black Angels, 
as well, as my felf He 
mtnttheD*m- dy’d with the laft Words 
n ‘ d . [ l \ in his Mouth, and no 
n»bckh/ Body would wafli and 
interr his Corps after his * 
Death. The King of Ganna reign’d 
eighty Years over the People of ‘De¬ 
li, and' his Reign was call’d the 
Reign of the Juft. 

The 
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The Hiftory which 1 have juft re¬ 
lated > my Lardy continues the Suita* 
na, is an excellent Lejjon, from which 
you ought to draw profitable Inferen¬ 
ces. Tour Sony that Son which, yon 
love too much* will be your. Executi¬ 
oner, and a Tyrant over your Teo- 
ple: He will even farpafs him of 
Deli in Cruelty ; He became wicked 
by Degrees, and might have been a- 
mended $ but Nourgehan begins with 
a Crime which the other would have, 
crown'd all his with : He would have ' 
f educ'd me, and 1 am your Wifey he • 
beat me, and l am the Queen. Trem¬ 
ble, my Lordy tremble the whole Re¬ 
mainder of your Life. His Silence 
which you believe to be an Eftell of 
Melancholy, is a profoundDiJfimu * 
lotion, by which he prepares a fare 
Way to Wickednefs : Fear then left : 
be ftjould break, this Silence inftab*- 
bing your Ere aft, as. he did in at-* 
tempting the Violation, of my Ho¬ 
nour, and. prevent the Bldw which 
threatens you. But Time flies, and' 
you have bred up a Vulture, which 
D i wiW: 
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will gnaw your Heart when you are 

njlecp- 

The Emperor Hafikin was fo ter¬ 
rify’d with this Difeourfe of the Sul¬ 
tana) that he promis'd he would not 
foil to cut off the Fringe’s Head on 
the Morrow. He went to Bed, and 
arofe the next Morning at Break of 
Day, and went into the Hall where 
he held his Council. He difeours’d 
with theVifianro© the Affairs of the 
Kingdom } and then ask'd them whe¬ 
ther Nourgehan had yet broken Si¬ 
lence) in order to juftifie himfelf*, 
they told him no, and that whatever 
they could fay would not prevail up¬ 
on him to ipeak. The King began 
to be enrag’d, and order’d the Exe¬ 
cutioner to fetch the Prince, in or¬ 
der to put him to Death immediate¬ 
ly i but the fecond Vifier, advan¬ 
cing forwards, thus began > O King 
of the World! O Emperor , don't make 
fuch precipitate Hafle to jhed fuch 
dear Blood , but be afraid of taking 
away the Life of an innocent Prince: 
Sufhtft the Perfon which raifes the 
’ Storm 
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Storm in this Sea of Sedition ,, and 
throws fire into the Pafiure. Wo¬ 
men are fertile in Lies} they fpend 
the whole L)ay with their Legs a- 
crofs on a Sopha, in handling their 
five Toes, and contriving Plots to 
deceive Men. J wijh your Majefiy 
remember'd the dying Words ^Ma¬ 
homet : I don*t leave behind me to 
Men* faid he, any Subject of Con- 
fufian worfe than Woifiem I have 
endeavour’d, by obliging a rigorous 
Obfervation of my Laws, to extir- 
pate all the Vices in the World j but 
I could not pluck up the deepeft 
Root, which is that Sttt, equally fa¬ 
tal to the Repole, and neceflary to 
the Conitrvation of Mankind If, 
Sir t J jhould relate the Hifiory of 
Saddyq, the Mafter of the Horfe 
which one of out Authors hath writ¬ 
ten, y ou Would not befd ready to fol¬ 
low the bloody Counfel of the Sulta¬ 
na. The Emperor, as angry as; he 
was, remaining fcl lenfible of a Pa¬ 
ternal Tenderncis, was glad to hear 
whatever could be offer’d to per- 

fuade 
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fuade him that his Son might be in¬ 
nocent : He therefore order’d the 
Vifier to tell the Story of Saddjq j. 
which that Minifter did in the fol¬ 
lowing manner. 


T H E 

HISTORY 

OF 

S A D D Y 

Mafler of the Iforfe. 

T Ogaltimttr-Can y Iving of Tar- 
tarjj was one Day told, that 
he had a Man in his Dominions,who* 
was inch an utter Enemy to a Lie, 
that he always IpokeTruth. The 
, King defir’d to have him near Kim, 
to. which End he bellow’d upon him. 
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the Charge of Mafter of the Horfe. 
A Courtier of fuch a new Character 
foon had feveral Enviers, who fpar’d 
no Endeavours to rum him. But the 
King, who was not a Prince that 
would fiiffei; himfelf to be prejudi¬ 
ced, but would judge of things him¬ 
felf, try’d his Mafter of the Horfe 
on feveral Occasions, and always 
found him fo frank and fincere, that 


he bellow’d on him the , 

Sirname of Saddyq * 

Of all Saddyq's Enemies, none 
was fo ftrongly bent on his Ruin as 
the Vifier Tangribtrdi\ There was 
no Contrivance which he had not 


made ufe of to render him odious to 


Togplttmun and not being able to 
compafs his End, he one Day thus 
exprefs’d his Chagrin to his Daugh- 
terf Hojchendtm : How 
unhappy am I , who have m tb* Perfian- 
Kcaffmy tho^groceof g™. « 
a thoufand old Courtiers , 
and cannot ruin a Man fear cely yet 
fettled, at Court ! Saddy q triumphs 


overt- 
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over all my Efforts to ruin his For¬ 
tune. 

Hofchendan, who was not lcfs ma¬ 
licious than the Vifier, inftead of 



O my Father, ceafe to affliSt your 
felfi if you would abfolutely remove 
Saddyq from the Kings Favour, you 
need only allow me to do it. Ah ! my . 
Daughter, reply'd the Vifier, how 
will you attack him? Ask me no 
Qaefiions , my Lord, return’d (he* 
let me only go to the Mafier of the 
Horfe, and I promife you to make 
him lie before the King. Do what¬ 
ever youpfeafe, (aid the Vifier, tran- 
fported with Hatred, l give you all 
pofltble Liberty i and provided that 
you do but keep your Word, 1 care not 
what it cofts me, 

Hofchendan now thought of no¬ 
thing but preparing her felf for the 
Execution of the Project (he had 
form'd} (he puts on her richeftDref. 
fes, (he adorns her fclf with alt her 

Jewels, 
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Jewels, flie tjn&ures her 
with * Veflne, and her 
Eyes with f Surtne} nor 
did flie forget to nb o* 
ver her Hands with 
5 Cna. In fliort, after 
having added to her natu¬ 
ral Beauty all the Charms 
which Art could admini- 


Eye-brows 

• Vcfmcistfo 
Indigo of Agr* 
ufd mithm* 
Idixmr*, And 
if emfiqttiMty 


t Surnje is 
frefAr^d Arfti- 
mony. 


fter, (he one Night went jcna/sTur- 
from her Father’s Hbufe, fcft, mu Hen- 
accorapany’d by fcveral Zfjgffc 
Slaves who guarded her diaa »»j a«- 
to the Houfe of theMa-. b f?. Fikria ^ 
fter of the Horfe: When iSt. *2 
flie came thither fhc lent &”$ « 

back her Slaves, and £roun * 
knock’d at the Door> which being 
open’d, flie defir’d to fpeak with 
Saddyq upon an important Affair: 
She was invited to come in, and be¬ 
ing led intohis Apartment, flie found 
him fitting on a Sopha* after Salu¬ 
tation flie approach’d him, lifted up 
the Veil which cover’d her Face, and 
feated her felf on the fame Sopha^ 
without fpealdng one Word. 

Saddyq, 


> 

ytji& 
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Saddyq, who had never feen, op 
even dreamt of fuch a charming Crea¬ 
ture, was fo fenfibly touch’d, that 
his Surprife render’d him immovea¬ 
ble. The Lady, who came thither- 
for no other Reafon than to allurfc 
him to Love, us’d all poifible Means 
to fucceed: She play’d a hundred 
little Arts at him ; and when (he was 
perfuaded that he was wrought up.' 
to that Pitch as to do any thing, to 
deferve her Favours, (he broke Si¬ 
lence in thefe Words:. O Saddyq * 
don't be furpris'd ta fee a Lady who> 
loves you come to you this Night j.. I 
am willingto entertain kind Thoughts 
of you, but firfi you muft grant me 
the Favour which I have to ask of 
you. Soul of my Soul! cry’d the Ma¬ 
iler of the Horfe, tranfporfed with- 
Love* you need only fpedk: How 
can 1 refufe thofe powerful Charms 
which have enflam'd me ? Command' 
your Slave. What is it you demand 
of him? I dejire, anfwers Hofchen- 
dan t to commit a fmall Debauch with- 
you* 1 pajjjonately long fo eat a Bit ; 


+ Horft-jUJk, 
ms well MS 
M*re's Milk, 
are fstjhiotmbU 
Difhes m Tar¬ 
tary. 
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of *f* Horfe-flejh , where¬ 
fore you mufi immediately 
. cut the Throat of the fat - 
tefi Horfe in the Kings 
Stables % the Liver and 
Heart of which we will 
order to be roafted, and eat it toge¬ 
ther. Charming Lady ! reply’d Sad- 
dyq> ask rather my Ltfey and I will 
give it i but SDuty obliges me to a 
particular Regard to whatever belongs 
to my Majler: Let us therefore defer 
that *till to Morrow, and 1 will buy 
a Horfe as fat as Bacon y and we 
will regale our felves like *P rimes: 
Hoy no y return’d Hofchendan * 1 long 
for a Bit of one of the Kings Hop- 
fesi it is a whimfical Fancy which 
has feiz'd me , and mufi be gratify'd 
in order to make me eafie. J cannot 
refolve, repiy’d the Matter of the 
Horfe j I too well love the King my 
Mafer to'give him the leaf Uneaft- 
nefs i befidesy 1 Jhall not be able to 
anger him with Impunity. If 1 
fbould be fo Weak as to yield to your 
TXefire, I am Cure he would not fail to 

punijh 
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punifhme. Tou.have nothing to fear, 
fays Hofchendan i ifibe Kmg fhould 
ask you what is become oftheHorfe , 
you need only fay, that finding him 
fick , and paft all hopes of Recovery, 
you thought fit to kill him, left ms 
‘Difeafe Jbould infeEl others. The 
King, who has fumam'd you Sad- 
dyq by way cfExvellence, will be¬ 
lieve you upon your Word, and at : . 
the fame time commend your ‘Pru¬ 
dence. 

\ Tbefc Words perfectly (hock’d 
the Mailer of the Horfc. What JhaU 
Ido? £kjs he to himfelf: My Thtty 
to the King, and Fear of Punijb- 
tnent, flop me on the one Side ; and 
the bright Charms of that Face hur¬ 
ry me on the other. Hofchendan ., 
perceiving him to hefitate, renew’d 
tier Entreaties, and accompany'd 
them with fuch warm CarefTes, that 
he at laft confented. They both 
went into the King's Stables, when 
Hofchendan (aid to Saddyq, O my 
Prince! fince you have granted me 
this Favour, to compleat it, pray cut 
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the Throat of that biackHorfe which 
I fee feparated from the reft. O my 
Queen ! my Sultana! cry’d Saddyq* 
what have you ventur'd to ask? 
Tou put my Love to too fevere a Tri¬ 
al i for this black Horfe is valu'd by 
the King above all the reft* and it is 
impoffible for me to gratife you: 
Chufe one of the others and I will 
cut his Throat immediately , which 
is all that I can jufily do for you 3 or 
rather it is all that you ought to 
expett from my Complacence; The 
Lady was npt difcourag’d j but on 
the contrary, throwing her Arms 
about Saddyq *s Neck, O my King! 
fays (he, my T>ear 3 l conjure you 
don't deny my Requeft: 1 am fenfi- 
ble that the Troof of your Ajferti- 
on 3 which 1 exart , does in a fort 
wound your *Duty} but Women are 
whimjical and fantsfiical 3 andewhen 
they pajjionately defire a things they 
abfolute refolve to obtain it: Indulge 
then my Caprices a little j I will love 
you more than my Life 3 if you do 
what I expert of you. 


She 
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She accompany’d thefe Words 
with lo many Marks ofTendernefs, 
and fo much'Warmths that Saddyq^ 
could nor refill, bur himfelf took a 
Knife and cue the Throat of the 
black Horle: He took out theHe^ft 
and Liver, which he caus'd to be 
roafted, and eat it in his Chamber 
with Hofchendan , who in Requital 
Hay'd with him all Night) but at 
Break of Day Ihe took leave of him' 
and went to her Father, whom (he 
acquainted with all that had pafs’d. 
The Vificr was lo tranlported at this 
Succels, that without confidering 
how dear it coll his Daughter ta act 
the Part Ihe had done, he rofe up> 

, went to the Palace, and told the King 
the Adventure) but carefully avoid¬ 
ed telling that Kofchendars was the 
Lady in queftion, or that it was to 
ierve Jiis Hate and Jealoufie that Ihe 
ventur’d to try the Integrity of the 
Mailer of the Horle. 

By that time theVifier Tangribir- 
di had told this Story to the King, 
with all the Malice of a Courtier 

bene 
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bent on the Deilru&ion of his Ene¬ 
my; the Mailer of the Horfe, being 
return’d to himfelf, was making ve¬ 
ry bitter Refleflions on his paft 
Night’s amorous Flcafures. How 
flolifl are Men , faid he, to yield 
tfiemfives up with fo much ‘Precipi¬ 
tation to their ‘Paflions / 1 had done 
much better to have fent the Lady 
away with a Refufal , than to cut 
the Throat of a Horfe , which the 
King my Mafter was extreamly de¬ 
lighted withy to pleafe her. 1 flould. 
not then have been ajftitted with 
thofe torturing Thoughts which at ' 
prefent difturb my Reft. Alas ! To 
what am 1 changing ? What flail 1 
fay to the King, when he asks me 
for his Horfe ? I that hitherto have 
made it a Law to my felf to Jpeak 
the Truth, flail I borrow the AfJift- 
ance of a Lie ? Shall 1 dare to lie in 
the Face of Kings? That'would be 
to add a new Crime to that which I 
have committed; On the other ftde% 
if I honeftly confefs it , my Sincerity 
will coft me my Life, Which way 
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ought lU> determine to -follow them? 
Trite? Weibt fkppofe itfiouldbefii 
Iruagincthmthnt Tgjrtothe Palate, 
cononwa h <9 taking his Gap off his 
Head,andiayingit upon t he GrOttod^ 
and fuppofithat my Cap Togak 

tiamr: Lot us- fee whether I Jbomd' 
hamskeAffutance-toeever aFafftybe* 
fire a King. I falute-hm at rrty Err- 
ttancvi Stfddyq, fays he, gofaddie 
my fine black Horfe, I intend to 
mount him ter‘Day. Sir, an Acci¬ 
dent has happen? d> to 1 him -,- yefierday 
Might her would, rat ext ant Feed 
wkatfieour that was offer*d- him } 
and. atrMidnight he dy'ds of. what I 
comet tell. He w ! My black Horfe, 
•which was fiweli yefierday, deed? 
JVhrrefore Jhould it be him above fi 
many others' mr the fame Stable? 
What a'Story hams yob ibid me? Be ¬ 
gone, thorn ar t a Liar. That* haft 
fold my Horfe to firm Stranger, who 
this Night Bath carrfdhim off fir' 
his own Country * or perhaps thaw 
hafikilld him thy fiif in a Frotick .* 
Don’t believe thou Jbatt efcape my 
* . Ven- 
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Vengeance-, thouJhalt bepunijh'das 
thou deferv'ffi.Here, order this Ra- 
fed to be cut to pieces.. 

Togaltimur doubtlefs, continu’d 
Saddyq, wdl not fail to- talk to me 
oMithis rates and fitch will be the 
Salary of the Jerfi Lie that ever I 
tdd.iir.wp Life* Bat now lot as fee 
whether by txUimg Urutfc / JbaV be 

better treated by this' ‘Prince. - Q- 

Saddyq, let my black Horfe be got 
ready, 1 would go outofTown. ©’ 
King! you fee your Servant in the- - 
utmofi AfitiTHon-: It happen'd laffi 
Night that a Lady at my Houfe de- 
fir'd the Heart and Liver of your 
black Horfe , which I was not able 
to refufe her. How! Could youthen' 
cut the Throat of my fine Horfe tir 
obtain the good Graces of a Lady ? 
Truly it is then my Tleafure that one 
Executioner be calld hither to do his 
Office. 

This , faid the Mafterof the Horfe, 
is the Reception which I ought to 
expelt of the Kings whether I lie 
or Jpeak. Truthi I am certain to lofe 

my 


Digitized by Google 



72. Turkifh Tales. 

my Life. Miferable Wretch that 1 
am 1 . Accurfea be the Qbjetf, which 
by her Charms has plung'd me into my 
prefent Confujion. While he was 
taken up with thefe melancholy 
Thoughts, there came a Meftengp 
to tell him the King call’d for hint: 
He inftantly obey’d the Order, and 
went into the Prefence, where he 
found his Enemy the Viiier. 

O Saddyq, faid the King, I would, 
hunt to Hay j go fuddle my fine black 
Horfie. Thefe Words ft ruck poor 
Saddyq with a mortal Fear, who in 
great Confufion anfwer’d-, Sir t a 
Misfortune has happen'd to your Ser¬ 
vant this Night s if your Majefiy 
commands me to relate it 1 will obey. 
Well then> /peak, replies the King. 
Tefierday Night , faid the Mafter of 
the Horfe, / wasfitting in my Cham¬ 
ber ’, when addfUdLady enter'd ; Jhe 
fate down by me on the fame Sopha, 
jhe difcover'd her felf andJbew'd me 
a Neck and. Ears whofe Beauty was . 
ravijhings jhe gave me a thoufand 
endearing Marks of Love t and when 

Jhe 
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fie had fujficiently rais*d my T)efires t 
fie promis'd to fat is fie them., provi¬ 
ded 1 would firfi give her the Heart 
and Liver of your black Horfe. As 
defirous as I was to fat is fie my Love ; 
iLanfwer'd without Hefitation , that 
I could not refolve to kill a Horfe 
which your Majefty was fo fond of. 
The Lady then threw her Arms about 
my Neck , and utter'd fuch paffionate 
Exprejfionsy that 1 was not able to 
refift her preffing lnfiances. I give 
you , Sir, an ingenuous Relation of 
my Adventure : 1 confefs my Crime y 
and am fo far from endeavouring by 
lying to efcape the Tunifiment I de¬ 
fer ve, that 1 come to offer up my felf: 
There is the Sabre , and here is my 
Head 

The King turn'd to the Vifier, 
and ask’d his Advice what fort of 
Treatment he thought proper for 
Saddyq. Sir , anfwer’d he, tranfport- 
ed with the being confulted on this 
Affair } / am of Opinion that he ought 
to be burnt by a flow Fire. A Man 
who prefum'd to facrifice to his Tlea- 
E fures 
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fares a Horfe which you highly va¬ 
lu'd, is unworthy of Tdrdon. 1 am 
not of your Sentiment > Viper, reply’d 
Togaltimur; I think it more reafo- 
nable to pardon , than punifh the firjl 
Fault. He then addrefs’d him {gif 
to the Matter -of the Horfe in theic 
Words j O Saddyq! I admire your 
Sincerity , and excufe your Weaknefs. 
If 1 had been in your Tlace, I Jhould 
not only have given my black Horfe , 
but all in my Stables s the Charm 
was too powerful to be refifledt nor 
was it poffible for Man to defend 
himfelf. I pardon then the *Death 
of my black Horfe y and am fo well\ 
pleas'd with your telling me the 
Truth on this Occajion t that I order r 
a Robe of Honour to be brought for 
you immediately. 

When the Vifier Tangribirdi faw, 
that inftead of punching the Matter 
of the Horfe, he was rewarded, and 
that his Daughter had in vain pro- 
ftituted her felf to ferve his Hate, 
he grew fo extreamly melancholy 
that he fell lick, and a few Days af- 
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ter dy*d, and the fortunate Saddyq 
was chofen to fupply his Place. 

Sir, purfu’d the Second Vifier to 
the Emperor of Ferfia, be not lefs 
indulgent than King Togakimur. 
‘Jmrden the fir ft Fault: But why do 
1 fay a Fault ? What P roof is there 
that the prince would have commit - 
ted theCrime of which he is accus'd? 
7ou believe all the Queen has told 
you, and on her Word you go about 
to.bathe your felf in your Son's Blood’ 
The good God divert you from this 
fatal Reflation! At leafi, O King 
of the World l at leaft before you ex¬ 
ecute him, command that a thorough 
. Search be made in all Tlaces for A - 
boumafchar; he will inform us of 
the true Motive tf/’Nourgehan’x my- 
fterious Silence, in which it is not to 
be doubted but that he hath fome 
hand. The Emperor approv’d this 
Dilcourfe as very judicious, order¬ 
ing a narrow Search to be made for 
Aboumafchar , and the Prince to be 
reliev'd ’till the next Day. 

E 2 
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After Dinner Hafikin went abroad 
to hunt, and at his Return fupp’d 
with the Sultana; who after Supper 
faid to him. My Lord\ you defer the 
*'Death of Nourgehan too long s you 
will repent of your Mercy , as did 
Sultan Bajazet. That ‘Prince feeing 
a flaw'd mangy ‘Dog pity’d him, 
took him up, carry d him to a Place 
where he caus'd him to be well fed t . 
and carefully bred .. The Dog being 
grown great one Day bit Bajazet, 
who thus expoftulated with him: O 
too happy Animal! I have done you 
good, why do you bite me? The 
very fame Moment God permitted the 
Dog to anfweri as he did thus: O 
Bajazet , a wicked Nature never 
mends. Hearken to what I fay, adds 
the Sultana, and by a Jpeedy Punish¬ 
ment prevent the miferable Fate of 
an unhappy King , whofe Story J am 
going to recite. 

THE 
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THE 

H IS TORY 

9 

OF THE 

ADOPTED SON. 


A Cota * cTefi rous to. . 

travel, fee out,with J^TdZZ' 
his young and beautiful 
Wife, and they carry’d all their Ef¬ 
fects with them: On the Road they 
were met by a Robber; whocarry’d 
them to a Mountain which- ferv’d 


him as a Refuge, where he inftant- 
ly bound the Coja’s Hands behind 
him, and committed the utmoft Vi¬ 
olence on hia Wife, upon which {he 
became pregnant. He kept them a 
long time in the Mountain, and did 
not give them their Liberty before 
he perceiv’d the Woman ready to 
lyein. 

E 5 When 
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When the Do&or was free he 
went to a Town, and lodg’d in a 
Caravanfera, where immediately his 
Wife was deliver’d of a Son. What 
fall we do with this Child ? faid 
fhe; Jhall we breed it up? Til take 
Carey anfwer’d the Coja, not to be 
troubled with ity fince it is none of 
mine. The Words were no fooner 
out of his Mouth, than he fnatch’d 
up the Infant wrapp’d in its fwad- 
ling Clouts,, and himfelf carry’d it 
to the Door, of a Mofepue, where he 
laid it down. 

The King of the Country, com¬ 
ing by chance to th« Mofque y few 
the Child,, and asking why it was in 
that Place, was anfwer’d •, «5>, ‘tis a 
Child which no Bodf will owrh and 
is expos'd here that fome good e Peo- 
ple may have Companion on ity take 
it up y and nurfe ity in hopes of a 
hleffed Eternity. The King was 
Pouch'd- with all the Sentiments of 
Pity, which a Prince, naturally ve¬ 
ry tender-hearted, was capable of> 
wherefore difmounting, he took the 

Child, 
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Child, and drew it through the 

Neck f of his Shirt, (that . __ 

is, adopted it) faying-, 

Since I have no Heir , / Perfian 
will breed up this little ch£S!° ntf 
Boy i perhaps he may one 
T)ay be the Support of my Thrones 
if he deferves it , I may very proba¬ 
bly leave him my Crown. 

The Child was carry *d to the Se¬ 
raglio, his fwadling Cloaths were 
taken off, and new and much finer 
put on-, a Nurfe was provided for 
him, and as much Care was taken 
of him as if he had been the King’s 
own Son. He grew a very fine, 
well-fliap’d Boyj and as foon as he 
vras five Years of Age he was put 
into the Hands of an able Preceptor, 
who inftrutted him in Rhetorick* 
Poetry and Hiftory: He afterwards 
learnt Fencing, Riding the great 
Horfe, and Vaulting $ but above all 
he excell’d in the Game call’d the 
Mail. It was a Pleafure to fee him 
perform all his Exercifes, in which 
he acquitted himfelf in fuch a man- 
E 4 ner 
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ner as charm'd all the Spectators : 
Nor were his Mailers themfelves 
lefs furpris’d at his Dexterity and 
Vigour. The King applauded in 
himfelf the having educated a young 
Man which fo well anfwer’d his Fa- - 
vours; and indeed he had afterwards 
Reafon to t>e pleas’d with him: For 
fome neighbouring Kings having'de- 
clar’d a War againft hina^ he fent 
his adopted Son to'engage* them, 
who beat them, and did fuch great 
Exploits that he loon pafs’d for the 
braveft Man in the Army, and no¬ 
thing could refill his Valour, and 
the Force of his Sabre. 

"^ Slight tb fee obferv’d, that the 
King, in a little time after he had 
adopted him, had a Daughter by one 
of his Wives, which became a charm¬ 
ing Beauty. The young Man, un¬ 
der the Character of a Brother, had 
Liberty to fee her, upon which he 
conceiv’d a violent Paflion for her* 
but the King had promis’d her to 
the Son of a Sultan, and the Mar¬ 
riage was upon the point of being 

con- . 
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concluded. The young Man grew 
extreamly melancholy, and meeting 
a fOervife, fays to him. Good Der- 
vife, 1 have one thing to ask you: 
Ought a Man to eat the Firft-Fruits 
of his Garden himfelf or give them 
to be eaten by another? The < Dervife i 
who underftanding the Science of 
Mekachefa guefs’d his Meaning, thus 
anfwer’d him, f Prince t we ought firft 
to know whether there be any Tree in s' 
the Garden , the eating the Fruit of 
which is forbidden by the moft high 
God t as he forbid Adam and Eve 
to eat the Fruit calfdk 

The young Man, ve- firtMt*. 
ry little fatisfy’d with the ** 

Anfwer of the ‘Dervife, 
and hurry’d on by hisLove,. forc’d 
away the Princefs, left the Palace* 
afid, with about two thoufand Sol¬ 
diers devoted to his Pleafure, went 
to another City. When this News 
reach’d the King’s Ear he rag’d to 
Diftra&ion, and rais’d an Army withr 
at moft Diligence to purfue the Ra- 
+ E 5. vilher 
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viflier of his Daughter* hut he, af¬ 
ter having provided for the Security 
of the Princefs, plac’d himfelf in 
Ambu(h at the Foot of a Mountain, 
and furprifing the King, who never 
expe&ed him there, he cut in pieces 
all his Forces, took him Prifoner, 
and with his own Hands maflacred 
him} after which this ungrateful 
Man afeended the Throne of that 
Prince to whom he had fo many 
great Obligations. 

I* Tou fee by this Hijlory , my Lord, 
continues the Queen Canzada, that 
you ought to look upon Trince Nour- 
gehan asyour Enemyi all his Thoughts 
are like thofe of this wicked Adopted 
Son i if the one murder'd his Father 
and marryd his Sifter, the other 
would alfo ajfajjinate his Father and 
marry his Mother-in-Law. Well y 
Madam, let us talk no more concern¬ 
ing Nourgehan, faid the Emperor, 
he fhall die to Morrow. At thefc 
Words he retir’d to his Apartment, 
in order to take his Reft. 


The 
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The next Day he went ~lo Coun¬ 
cil, where he found the Viliers af- 
fembled } he ask’d if they had found 
where Aboumafchar was-j and when 
they anfwer’d No; Since it is fo t 
faid he, let the ‘Prince my Son be 
brought , and his Head be cut off this 
Minute , purfuant to the Promife 
which 1 have made to the Sultana 
that he Jhould die this ‘Day. The 
third Vifier then advancing forwards 
laid to the Emperor, O King of the 
World l don't load your felf with 
the Blood of your Son , but have fome 
Regard to the Remonftrances of your 
Vifiers; they are the Divers which 
fifb up the beft Pearls in the Sea of 
Eloquence^ only to lay them at your 
Feet. The-\ Angel which + The Maho . 
guides the feven Planets metxaC»t»iifts 
will admire theirWifdom. 

They would not oppofeyour hath »» Angti 
•Dejign of rutting the -ft*-** 
Prince to Death , if a Ang,h h»v»* 
Prophet had not faid that chi f * huh 
he who fees his Prince ^hlm, ’ 
ready to commit an evil Cwyaiai- 

A&ion, 
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Aftion, Bid doth not endeavour to 
hinder him, ought to be rafed out of 
the Lift of the Faithful. The An¬ 
cients have told us, that- we ought 
to diftruft a JVoman, and a Man new¬ 
ly made a Slave ; by reafon that both 
the one and the other are Flatterers y 
who- make ufe of Lies and ‘Perfidi- 
oufnefs to accojnplifh their Ends. If 
your Majefty would pleafe to permit 
me, 1 would recite a Htflory which 
would confirm what I have the Ho¬ 
nour to reprefent to you. 1 confent 
that you tell me the Story, (aid Ha- 
fikin j and the Vifter thus began. 
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THE 

HI3TORY 

O F A 

Tailor and his Wife. 

I N the Time of the Prophet Ay fa, 
there was a Tailor which had a 
very beautiful Wife, whofe Name 
was *GhulendatH. This 
Couple paifionately lov'd 
one another) and one Day, when 
they had been exchanging reciprocal 
Marks Qf their Tendernefs, the Hu£- 
bandy tranfported with Love, pro¬ 
mis’d his Wife, if flie dy’d firft, that 
he would fpend twenty four Hours 
in Tears at her Tomb ^ and the 
Woman, yet more paifionately fond 
than the Man, fwore to him, that 
if he dy’d firft, (he would ftarve her 
felf to Death, to avoid the Grief of 
Surviving him. By 
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By the Omnipotence of God the 
Woman dy’d firft, wherewith the 
Tailor was very fenfibly affii&ed ; 
and to <$fcl»r$e his Promife, after 
the Interment, and ranging her a- 
mongft the Dead, he laid himfelf 
down next her Coffin, lamenting 
and weeping in a very ftraoge man¬ 
ner. While hp remain’d in this Con¬ 
dition, the Prophet Ayfa (on whom 
may Salvation attend) pafs’d that 
Way, and flopping to hear the Tai¬ 
lor, faid to him, O good Man l why 
doji thou fo immoderately abandon thy 
felf to Grief? The Tailor anfwer’d 
that he was inconfolate, having loft 
a Wife which he lov’d, and by whom 
he was tenderly belov’d: So that , 
reply’d the Prophet, it would tran¬ 
sport you with Joy to have this fo 
dear Wife rais'd from the 'Dead ? 
Heaven* replies the Tailor, would 
compleat all my Wifhes* if it would 
pleafe to work this Miracle in mg 
Favour. Well\ fays Ayfa, comfort 
thy felf thy fincere and grievous 
Affliction has touch'd me, and 1 will 

reftore 
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rejlore thy'Wife to Life, with the 
Termijfion of him that hath created 
her, and taken away her Life. At 
the fame time he faid a Prayer, and 
immediately Ghulendam arofe, and 
came out of her Tomb with her 
Winding-Sheet. The Tailor, ravifh’d 
with this EfFeft of Divine Power, 1 
would have thank’d Ay fa s but the 
Prophet told him, that it was to 
God alone that he ought to render 
Thanks for this Miracle } and with¬ 
out any farther Stop went on his 
Way. 

Ghulendam, finding her felf re¬ 
call’d to Life, enquir’d by what 
Means fuch a wonderful Work was 
done* and after her Husband had 
inform’d her > How / fays (he, was 
it you that fnatetid me out of the 
Jaws of 'Death ! Was it your Love 
which brought me to fee the Light 
again ! Ah how my Heart is pierfd 
with this Mark of your tender Af¬ 
fection, which IJhatt never lofe the 
Memory of: T am lefs fenjible of. the 
Tleafure of returning to Life, than 

of 
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of your Goodneft which is the Caufo 
of it: 1 dejire to confecrate to you 
all the Moments qf the new Life 
which you have procur'd s I carinkt 
make a better Ufe of them. The. 
Tailor was charm’d to hear his Wife 
expreis her felf in Terms which di- 
fcover’d fo much Gratitude and 
Tendcrnefs: Thou Corner of my Li¬ 
very fays he, thou Light of my Eyes , 
and Soul of my Life l Heaven , in 
granting thee at my Tetition , inten¬ 
ded doubtlefs to give me Matter of 
greater Joy , than is foffible for Men 
to feel. Let us return to our Houfe t 
let us begin again to enjoy the Tlea- 
fares of our Union ., thofe tavijhing. 
Tleafures whichDeath torefromus r 
and hath been conftrain'd to reft ore. 

, But 1 don't confider ,, adds he,. that, 
you are not in a Condition to appear j 
you have neitherShtft nor 
• go-*". * Caftan: I'll go fetch 

them , and leave you a-, 
lone 'till my Return t which will be 
in a Moment.. 

" He 
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He had ho fooner left his Wife, 
than the Son of the King, of that 
Country by chance pafs’d by the 
Tomb} and was very much furpri- 
fed to fijp a Woman wrapt up in a 
Winding-Sheet, and not laid in the 
Pofture of the other Dead. He ap¬ 
proach’d her out of Curiofity, being 
follow’d by his Attendants, and ob- 
ferving her to be a very fine Wo¬ 
man, which feem’d to be perfe&ly 
alive, he earneftly view’d her, ana 
found that the bare Sight of her ex¬ 
cited very tender Motions in his 
Heart j which one of his Attendants 
fufpe&ing, faid to him, Trince , 
that's a charming Womam if you 
pleafe, we will carry her to the Sera¬ 
glio. Very willingly , anfwer*d the 
Prince, for 1 have not one there fo 
fine: But firfl ask her whether fie is 
marry'd> becaufe I will not force a 
Woman from her Husband. The Of¬ 
ficer accordingly thus addrefs’d him- 
felf to the Tailor’s Wife> Beautiful 
Lady , if you are not marry'd, it is 
at your Choice to be the King Son's. 

Ghu- 
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Ghulendam, without Hefitation, im¬ 
mediately anfwer’d, I am a Stran¬ 
ger , and belong to no Body.- One of 
the Attendants then put off bg$ 
Robe, and cover’d Ghulendam with 
it 5 who was conduced to the Sera¬ 
glio, where the Officer’s Robe was 
pull’d off, and (he drefs’d to the laft 
degree of Magnificence. 

in the mean while the Tailor re¬ 
turn’d to the Tomb, with the Caf¬ 
tan and Shifty and almoff diffracted 
to find his Wife miffing, he fell a 
weeping with greater Violence than 
before:' O Heaven! cry’d he, what 
hath happen'd? The Tropjoet which 
rais'd her, did he only do it m order 
to deliver her to the Embraces of a- 
nother Man ? Ah ! if it was, fo , / 
am more miferable than when 1 be¬ 
moan'd her Heath. But what Jhall 
I fay, if it be f>i and can I doubt 
it? Her Beauty may have charm'd 
fame Haffenger, who would not make 
a Scruple of ravifhing her from me. 
Ghulendam! adds he, my dear Ghu¬ 
lendam! to do thee Juftice, I am 

throughly 
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throughly perfuade d^t ldat to the ut - 
moft of thy Strenttrthou haft coura- 
geoufly rejifted the Violence offer'd 
thee , and where-ever thou art , I 
am Jure thou art in Tears , that in 
*Defpair thou calleft me to thy AJfift* 
ance: Alas l 1 fancy 1 already hear 
thy Criesand they really pierce my 
Heart. I will not for fake thee; I 
will fearch for thee every where , and 
if thou art above Ground 1 will find 
thee. 

' He did hot fail to keep his Word,, 
but made fo narrow a Search that he 
found foe was in the King’s Son’a 
Seraglio. He ran, he'flew to the 
Prince, and proftrating hinrfelffat 
his Feet, faid, O Trine el you are 
too ftr 'tcl a Lover of Juftice to keep 
by Force what doth not belong to you. 
Tou have here detain'd my Wife three 
!Days s I conjure you reftore her. 
Have a Care what you fay> anfwer’d 
the King’s Son t have no Woman 
' in my Seraglio that was either forc'd 
thither , or is marry'd. Trince , re- 
ply’d the Tailor, 1 fay nothing of 

the 
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the Truth of which I am not fully 
convinc'd. Tou Jhall then, reply'd 
the Prince, fee all my Women ;. but 
know , that if yours be not amongfl 
them it Jhall cof you your Life. I 
am in no Concern for that , reply’d 
the Tailor-, you Jhall kill me if you. 
pleafe\ 1 confent to it, / am fuire 1 
run no Rifque by it s I know Jhe is in 
the ‘Palace, and you Jhall fee how 
Jhe will fly to embrace me as foon as • 
jhe fees me: She is the mofl faithful 
and tender Wife in the World* Tou 
mufl then be fatisfy'd, reply’d the. 
Kind's Soni Let all my Wives be 
brought hither , not one excepted. 
^They were all made to pafs be¬ 
fore the Tailor one after another 
and the Prince at each ask’d. Is this 
fie ? The Tailor anfwer’d No; but 
when Ghulendam appear'd, he did 
not fail to cry out, Ah there 'fie is ! 
That charming Woman , whofe Lofs 
I have Jo deplor'd. Mofl beautiful 
Lady,, fays the Prince to GhulendafUf 
do you know that Man ? Ah / yes 
indeed do I, anfwer’d !he>. 1 know 
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&/># well : He is ^f^tef: It is he 
which ftript *ne y and left me in the 
Condition in which you found me: 
That Wretch , whom God confound\ 
after having taken what l had, at¬ 
tempted to bury me alive, to prevent 
my accuftng him before the Cady: 1 
beg Juft ice againft him , Trince , caufe 
him to be punijh'd according to Laws 
I jhall never be eafte 'till he is hang’d. 

The Tailor was lb ftupify’d at 
the Anfwer of his dear Chulendam, 
that he was not able to fpeak one 
W ord •, and -his Silence and Confu- 
fion made the King’s Son believe 
him guilty. Ah Ttaitor! cry*d the 
Prince, thou mitft needs be very im¬ 
pudent , to prefume to come hither to 
claim a Woman which is not thine t 
but which bejides thou wouldft have 
burfd alive: Thou defervft new in¬ 
vented Tortures to punifh tkee j but 
1 will content my felf with having 
the hing'd only. Carry him to the 
Gibbet immediately, adds he, and let 
him be fpeedify difpatcb’d. The Tai¬ 
lor would have open’d his Mouth 

in 
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in his Juftification: No, no., inter¬ 
rupted the Prince by^mpoflrig him 
Silence, I will not hear thee; thou 
art a Villain and Imp oft or; l don't 
give Ear to Lies. Once more , fays 
' he to the Officers, go hang him this 
Moment : Obey me , or you Jhall be 
bang'd for him. 

The Officers feeing theprince en¬ 
rag’d, and chufing much rather that 
the Tailor ffiould be hang’d than they 
themfelves, they feiz’d the unfortu^ 
nate Husband, bound his Hands be¬ 
hind him, and led him to the Gib¬ 
bet: But wheitj the Executioner was 
juft going to turn him off the Pro¬ 
phet Ay fa appear’d in the Publick 
Place, and cry’d out to him that he 
ffiould not proceed farther, juice the 
Tailor was innocent. The Reve¬ 
rence which all had for the Prophet 
fufpended his Puntffimeht: The __ 
King’s Officers pnefs’d his Executi- " 
•n, urging their Mafter’s pofitive 
Orders but Ay fa allur’d themthal 
he would obtain his Pardon. Ac¬ 
cordingly he went to the King’sSon, 
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to whom he had jartfe recounted 
the whole Adwsnture, but the Prince 
countermanded his Orders for the 
Tailor’s'Death, and at the very In- 
ftant lent Ghulendam to the Place of 
Execution, where (he was hang’d 
inftead of her Husband. 

Toil fee by this Hiftory , Sir, faid 
the third Vifier, that Women are 
great ‘Deceivers , and that a wife 
Man ought to diftruft even thofe of 
them which appear the beft. Be plea- 
fed then to command that frejb Search 
be made for Abotmaafchar. I will 
with all my Heart , faid the Empe¬ 
ror} but if he be not found to Day , 
I will order my Son’s Head to be.cut 
off to Morrow. 

The King, after thefe Words, left 
the Council, and went a hunting. 
At his Return he fupp’d with the 
Sultana, who ask’d him why he had 
not put the Prince to Death. Ma¬ 
dam, anfwer’d Hafikin , I could not 
avoid prolonging his Life ’till to 
Morrow. When 1 hear you , I con¬ 
demn him, but 1 cannot help Jhew- 
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ing him Mercy > when my Vtjiers 
Jpeak in his Favour :^I labour under 
a very uneafie Uncertainty , and you 
ought to excufe a Father's not being 
fo hafty to deftroy his only Son. My 
Lord t reply’d the Sulcana } you ought 
rather to believe me than the Vifiersi 
they feduce you by their < Difcourfe i 
becaufe you hear them with the Ears 
of a Father , and not of a King . 
Tou will but too late repent your too 
great Affeftion for your Son. 1 mufi 
then relate you a Story , which will 
afford you Matter of Reflexion. 
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HISTOR Y 

OF 

SolomonV Birds. 


I Have, my Lord, heard an anci¬ 
ent Governefs which educated 
me fay, that Solomon , among other 
ftrange things, had feveral Birds 
which fpoke the Language of the 
Country with all imaginable Judg¬ 
ment. 

One of thefe Birds, whole beau¬ 
tiful flefh-colour’d Feathers, and a 
thoufand little diverting Tricks, had 
infinitely diftinguifh’d from the o- 
ther, left Solomon to pay a Vifit to 
his Female, who was brooding in a 
neighbouring Wood: He addrefs’d 
her with a very tender Air, dilplay- 
ing and extending his Wingsj and 
F open- 
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opening his Bill, he tender’d her one 
of the moil; charming^Kifles in the 
World. 

The Female^ refilling his Caret- 
fes, laid, ‘Perfidious Wretch, be gone , 
return to Solomon} you love him 
more than me, fince you've abandon'd 
me for him . But pray what Charms 
fo frequently call you to Court ? It 
is not the Golden Vejfels in which 
you eat, nor the gilded Roof under 
which you lodge 3 thefe extravagant 
Pleafures can alone tempt Men: 
Love is the foie Paffion of Birds , 
and *tis that alone which caufes our 
Pain or Felicity, and'tis alfo that a- 
lone that has kept you with the Pro¬ 
phet : For if 1 had no Rival, why , 
knowing the Condition in which your 
t lafl Careffes left me, did not you come 
'and help me to make a Neft for our 
Children ? to comp leaf which I have 
been forc'd to pluck fome of my own 
Feathers. Ah l your Fdlfity is but 
too certain! See then what Defpair 
can do in the Heart of a tender 
flighted Spoufe. At which ihe in- 

ftantty 
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ftantly flung her felf upon her Eggs 
with fuch Valence that the Male 
could fave no more than one, which 
he cover’d with his Wings, and 
peck’d feveral times at the Hen, who 
continually made towards it: But 
confiderjng that Female Rage is a 
Torrent which encreafcs by Refift- 
ance, he fubmitted, and looking up¬ 
on her with engaging languifiiing 
Eyes, Lovely Spoufe! fays he, moji 
dear Spoufe l before you facrifice the 
unfortunate Remainder of our Fami¬ 
ly to jealous Sufpicion Util me, 1 will 
not refift you. 

The Female, cajol’d by thefe 
Words, was alfo foften’d, and being 
ftript of all her Rage, fell into a de¬ 
plorable Eflate*, infom'ich that the 
Male himfelf commiferated her, and 
ftifled his Refentment-, thinking the 
Death of the Children fufliciently 
aveng’d by the Mother’s Remorfe. 
The remaining Egg conibl’d hisLofs 
of the others * for an extraordinary 
pretty little Bird made its Way out \ 
of the Shell that very Day, as tho’ 
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it was impatient to kindle afrefh in 
the Heart of its Sire 4iis ardent dy¬ 
ing Flames, and reftore to its Mo¬ 
ther all her loft Tranquility. 

This little Bird had a yellow Head, 
a blue Neck, a white Body, .violet 
Wings, and a red Tail. The Fa¬ 
ther and Mother applauded them- 
felvcs on having gotten fuch a fine 
Child: This new-born ‘Pledge of 
their firft Tendernefs compleated 
their Reconciliation, and they ever 
after liv’d in a perfeft good Under- 
ftanding, always loving, and always 
content with each other, 
in the mean while Solomon, never 
feeing his dearBird *Grif- 
ii$'cobur! S Min, was very much in 
Pain what could become 
of himHe caus’d all the Forefts to 
be fearch’d for him *, but he not be¬ 
ing found, he thought of fending 
two red Birds of the fame Kind xn 
queft for him. I have told you, my 
Lord, that he had feveral, tho’ none 
of them were fo beautiful as Grifde 
Jtn% but in Recompence they were 

endu’d 
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endu’d with a larger Share of Wit. 
They could ftot well difcharge the 
Prophet’s Commiflion without bringr 
ing Grifdelin with them, which it 
was not pofliblc to do by Force, E- 
loquence was therefore neceflary to 
perfuade his Return. 

The red Birds, after fifteen Days 
continual Flight, found Grifdelin 
with his Wife, and the Violet Bird 
his Son. The red Birds feign’d to 
be banifh’d the Court, becaufe, faid 
they, Solomon , in Defpair on Occa- 
fion of having loft his Favourite, 
would no more entertain a Regard 
for any of their Species. They ad¬ 
ded farther, that their Cafe was ve¬ 
ry deplorable, by reafon that having 
been bred at Court, and liv’d deli- 
cioufly, they could never bring thsm- 
felves to live in the Woods. 

Really^ my Brethren , fays Bird 
Grifdelin,^ the 'Days which I pafs 
here are very agreeable ,• I love my 
Wife , my Wife loves me j we love 
our Son as )our own Soul , and depend 
on no. Body: Is not this preferable 
F 3 to 
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to all the falft Felicities of phe Court, 
to which you, ate fo bewitch'd? and 
can Solomon, as potent as he is , 
make good the fVant of any one of 
thefe ‘Particulars ? Ah ! if he could 
be but one Moment in my Place, he 
would agree with me , that nbtwith - 
Jlanding all his Wifdom and Riches , 
he is yet very unhappy. Believe me, 
my Brethren , ft ay here: As for me I 
have vow'd to die here. 

This Difcourfe afflifted the red 
Birds, who defpairing to prevail 
on Grifdelin by their ingenious Lie, 
fairly own’d that they came from the 
Prophet. Grifdelin was very unea- 
fle at this Circumftancej for having 
receiv’d a thoufand Proofs of a real 
Tendernefs from Solomon., he could 
not refolve to exprefs any Ingrati¬ 
tude to him by a Refufal, and lefs 
could he leave his Wife and Son. 

Grifdelin , perplex’d with thefe 
melancholy Considerations, made 
no Anfwer to the red Birds: But 
his Hen faid, Go, go, tell the Pro¬ 
phet that Grifdelin will never return 

to 
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to Court , and that *tis 1 that hinder 
it: Solomon is too well acquainted 
with the Females , not to excufe my 
Husband for doing what 1 defire . 
Grtfdelin , who amongft the Courti¬ 
ers had learnt to give a neat Turn 
to every thing, faid to his Spoufe, 
that they ought at leaft to fend their 
Son with the red Birds to carry his 
Excufes to Solomon , and that a Re- 
fufal of this Nature ought to be ac- 
company’d with fome Civilities. 
The Female cfy’d, wept and rail'd} 
but the Male would be obey'd 5 and 
Violet fet out, after being inftru&ed 
by his Father how to behave him- 
felf at Court. He reduc'd all his 
Inftruftions to three principal Points, 
that his Son might the better re¬ 
member them: Shun the Unhappy , 
faid he, carefs the Favourites , and 
truft no Body. 

Violet was very well receiv’d by 
the Prophet} but yet Solbmon could 
not forget Grifdelin t whofe enter¬ 
taining pretty Tricks had. fo much 
diverted him. Violet* s Feathers were 
F 4 really 
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really finer, but his Parts were not 
fo good > and all the Favours which 
the Prophet (hew’d him were only 
to recall his Father. The red Birds 
declar’d that they (hould never be 
able to obtain their End, if the Son 
were not join’d in Concert with 
them: They talk’d to Violet, and 
threaten’d him with perpetual Im- 
prifonment, if he did not deliver his 
Father i and Violet > terrify’d with 
this Threat, confented to whatever 
they pleas’d. 

He return’d to- Grifdelin, and 
feigning to be very much difgufted 
at Solomon, O Father, O Mother , 
fays he, how joyful am I to fee you 
again! I fortunately efcap'd out of 
a clofe Prifon in which I have been 
detain'd: The Prophet caus'd me to 
be put into a Cage, where he defign'd 
to have Jet me (pent the rejl of my 
Life •, but Thanks to Heav’n, 1 found 
a Way to efcape: And what com - 
pleats all my Wijhes is, that 1 have 
reach'd you time enough to acquaint 
you, that the .Prophet, enrag'd at 

you ,, 
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yW) has difpatch'd Fowlers to kill, 
you both. Fly, follow me y 1 will 
conduct you to a fafe Retreat which 
1 discover'd in my Faff age hither: 
The Fowlers are not far ojf^ let us 
make? hafte^ the Time prejfes us. The 
Father and Mother being diforder’d 
by the Joy of feeing their Son again,, 
and the Fear which he gave them> 
made no Anfwer, but follow’d him> 
and this unnatural Son led them to, 
and caus’d them to fall into the 
Nets fpread by the Fowlers to catch 
them. { 

This Story , my Lord ., continues 
the Sultana of Ferfta^ informs you 
that Children have no AjfeBion for 
their Fathers, and that they are even 
capable of facrificing them to their 
Ambition and Avarice. Tou will 
fnd the Truth of this by your own 
Experience , and. then you will fay r 
Why did not 1 believe, my Queen 
when Jhe warn'd me againft my Son ? 
Alas! I diftrlifted her y when 1 ought 
to have fufpeBed my ft If. In Con- 
clufion, the Sultana found Means. 

F 5 to 
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to perfuade the Emperor that he 
ought to put Nourgehan to Death: 
And on the Morrow, when he had 
fettled the Affairs of the Realm, he 
caus’d the Executioner to be call'd) 
and order'd him to bring the Prince} 
but the fourth Vifier then took up 
the Subjefr, and faid; 
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Old King of Ethiopia, and 
his three Sons . 

S IR, it is the Property of Wif- 
dom to examine, with an ex- 
tream Attention, whatever offers to 
be done or avoided. A certain King 
of Ethiopia follow'd this excellent 
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Maxim, in a Conjuncture as nice as 
that in which your Majefty at pre¬ 
lent is. 

'Fhis King, aged one hundred 
and twenty Years, refolv*d to refign 
his Crown, and finilh a glorious 
Re^gn by the Choice of a worthy 
Succeflor. He had three Sons by 
three feveral Wives, all which were 
alive, and each of them fpoke in 
Favour of her own 5 fo that the 
King, who was as affectionate a 
Husband as a tender Father, floated 
on the mod anxious Uncertainty 
that could be imagin’d. What Jhall 
1 determine? faid he to himfelf: The 
Laws declare for the eldefi , my Sul¬ 
tana favours the fecond , and J am 
endin'd to the yomgeft. O too love¬ 
ly Sultana , 1 feel the Effects of your 
charming engaging Looks / O weak 
Nature , that yields to my Love! 
but neither the one nor other jhallpre¬ 
vail over the Laws: I will die on 
the Throne y that after my Death the 
Laws may decide the Difference 
But the Laws will not at all decide % 

a 


,y( >ogle 



io8 . Turkifh Tales. 

a War will be kindled betwixt my 
Children •> and my Teople , to whom 
1 owe every things will be the Vi- 
tttm of their, Ambition . Beautiful 
Sultanay 1 ought with you to begin 
to facrifce my ft If to the Good of my 
Subjects ■, I will leave them Matters> 
and impowefd to chufe a Sovereign. 

After thefe Reflections he aflem- 
blcd his Vifiers, the Nobility, and 
the People: 1 have , faid he to them, 
one Foot on the Throne , and the 0 - 
ther in the Grave ; and 1 would not , 
if it were pofftble y defeend to the A- 
byfs of Eternity whilfl my Crown is 
on my Head -, its Weight loads and 
makes me (loop under it: I put it in¬ 
to your Hands , chufe you a Mafter. 
Upon thefe Words a profound Grief 
appear’d in their Faces, and the 
People with one Voice cry’d, Live y 
live the King y our Father and Friend! 
Be not fo much concern'd y interrupt¬ 
ed the King-, you are my Bowels y 
you cannot fujfer but I feel itSo 
much Grief will fhorten my ‘Days . 
This caus’d ’em to redouble their 

Cries, 
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Cries, and the King could not re¬ 
frain from Tears. Think no more on 
what you are going to lofe t continu’d 
the King* but confider what you 
have left: * The Princes, my Sons , 
have all t%e Qualities which enter 
into tfe Composition of great Men $ 
precttnmhim of threewhichyou think 
beft deferves the Throne which 1 
quit. 

A profond Silence fucceeded thefe 
Sighs and Complaints, and the Peo¬ 
ple turn’d their Eyes towards the 
Throne, where the three Princes ap¬ 
pear’d fitting upon its Steps. They 
were admir’d by all, and ’twas im- 
poflible to love one better than the 
other, nor could any Perfon deter¬ 
mine his Choice: Wherefore the 
Grand Vifier advanc’d, and made 
the following Speech: Wife and va¬ 
liant King! may he that produces 
Light out of Darknefs , and of the. 
dark Horrors of the Night makes a 
pleafant Mornings take you into his 
Holy 'Protection , and perpetuate your 
PoSterity: Receive with your wont - 
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edCkmency the Advice of your faith - 
ful Slave. Caufe each of your three 
Sons to reign three Days only > after 
which we will determine , purjitant 
to your Majeftfs *PermMion: Our 
Choice will then be judicious s for 
Men are difcover'd in (Vine ar^good 
Fortune j and he is truly wife> that 
neither the one nor the other is able 
to corrupt. 

The Grand Vifier’s Counfel was 
follow’d, and prevail’d in the King’s 
Mind over the moft fubtile Addref- 
fes of his three Wives, who by this 
Means found their Solicitations vain, 
and their Proje&s confounded. The 
eldeft Prince was rob’d in Purple, 
and took the Scepter in his Hand: 
His Mother recommended to him 
Affability and Liberality, not in the 
leaft to violate, the eftablifh’d Con- 
ftitution, and to pardon the Guil¬ 
ty : By thefe Means , fays (he, you 
will have the whole Nation for you * 
the King , the Nobility , and the 
\People . 

Thefe 
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Thefelnftru&ions turn’d on Prin¬ 
ciples which feem’d to promife a 
happy End ^ the Prince follow’d ’em 
exa&ly, but his Conduft was fufpeft- 
ed to be fl^dy’d. The three Days 
of his Reign being expir’d, the le- 
condiprince afcended the Throne, 
and his Mother gave him quite dif¬ 
ferent Inftru&ions: Depofe the Vi- 
Jtersy faid (he, banijh the Doftors, 
raife to great ‘Dignities the Ambiti¬ 
ous , who to keep their Employs will 
adjudge the Empire to you and 
when you are firmly eftablijh'd on the 
Throne we will recall the Vifiers and 
Doll ors y and the Riches which your 
ambitious Minifiers Jhall have amafs'd 
will ferve to regain the Confidence , 
and revive the Zeal of the other. 

This Plan was follow’d > but the 
People dreaded a Prince which defi- 
red the Grown, and was fo little 
follicitous to deferye it. The King’s 
third Son reign’d in his Turn, and 
would not allow of any Advice from 
his Mother. An Arabian Dervife> 
faid he to thofe who were Surpris’d 
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at it, has written very wifely , peak¬ 
ing of JVomen, that God made them 
a feparate Taradife y by reafon that 
if they enter'd into that of the Men 
they would turn it into Hfll. 1 infi¬ 
nitely rejpetl my Mother y and even 
believe her Advice would be vermeoods 
but the Laws-alone are what laim at 
followings and where they are obfcure 9 
our wife Vifiers and learned c Do£lors y 
whom l re-efiablijh in their Charges , 
will affifi me in their Interpretation . 

After he had fpent the firft Day 
and part of the fecond in beftowing 
on the People good Judges, and on 
the Soldiers experienc'd and wife 
Commanders, the King his Father 
fent the Do&ors to examine him in. 
Publick, in order to. difcover whe¬ 
ther he underflood the Laws, and 
the Art of reigning. The Do&ors 
accordingly began their Queftions, 
and one of them ask'd him what 
forts of Perfons were abfolutely ne- 
ceflary to be near the Perfon of a 
King. Eight forts , anfwer’d the 
Prince} a wife Vifier a great Ge¬ 
neral 
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neral of the Army an able Secreta¬ 
ry , which can underjland and write 
perfeffly well the Arabian, Turkifh, 
and Ethiopian Tongues ; a Thy fid - 
an perfectly well skill'd in Thyfick , 
and the Knowledge of Remedies * 
learn ^ ‘Doctors to inftruCt him in 
the Fundamentals of the Law j 
judicious Dervifes to explain the 
obfcure Toints of Religion j and 
Muficians to revive , by the Sweet- 
nefs of their Voice and the Harmony 
of their lnfiruments, his Spirit r, dif- 
fipated by Application to State Af¬ 
fairs. Another Do&or faid, Trince\ 
to what do you compare an Emperor , 
his + Beys, his Sub/etls t , . ■ 

hts Empire , and hts E- c. 

nemies ? An Empire , re¬ 
turns the Prince, refembles a Tafiure, 
in which the Emperor is the Shep- 
herdt his Subjects are the Sheeps his 
Beys the Shepherds ‘Dogs, and his 
Enemies the Wolves. 

The old King of Ethiopia , charm’d 
with the Anfwers of this young 
Prince, began to weep for Joy, fay¬ 
ing 
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ing to himfelfj My third Son is the 
mojl undfjftnnding Prince , and bed 
deferves the Throne i but before I de¬ 
clare my Sentiment , 1 would willing¬ 
ly know that of my ‘People. 

To this end he iflu’cf out an Or¬ 
der for all the Inhabitants of the Ci¬ 
ty to aflemble in the Field on the 
Morrow, where he appear’d mount¬ 
ed on a fine Horfe, accompany’d 
with his three Sons and his Courti¬ 
ers j and when he was in the midft 
of the People, he fpake to them in 
thefe Words: O my Fellow-Citizens, 
my Kindred , my faithful Subjects l 
don't look upon what 1 am this ‘Day ; 
no Man is lefs than me before God: 
To Morrow , that is, on the Day of 
Judgment , which we all firmly be¬ 
lieve, how many are there amongst 
' you which will poffefs high Digni¬ 
ties in Heaven >, tearing my Robes , 
and telling me. Ah’ Tyrant! how 
much haft thou made us fuffer during 
thy long and odious Reign l Inftead 
of anfwering your Reproaches, IJhall 
remain in an ignominious Silence, un- 
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able to reftft your enrag'd Looks. At 
the Utterance of thefe \^ords the 
good King pull’d out his Handker¬ 
chief and hid his Face, alpioft co¬ 
ver’d with;briny Tears: His Sons 
and Courtiers, following his Exam¬ 
ple, ^ept; and all the People, fcn- 
fibly touch’d with Grief and Com- 
pamon, fill’d the Air with Shrieks 
and Cries. 

The King at laft dry’d up his 
Tears, and thus continu’d to ipeak: 
O my 'Friends 1 I am ready to leave 
this World to enter into the Fahace 
of Eternity s 1 conjure you to di- 
fcharge my Confcience ofthofe things 
with which you may reproach me t 
that J may not be ill treated by the 
Angels * Munker and 
*N ekir in my Grave, and ZJwoAng*u 
that they may leave me at which, Mccord- 
fheir ^Departure a * Hou- *** u the Ma ' 
n, to Jlaywtth me till urrogute the 

the Ee*d concern¬ 
ing their God, 

their Prophet, their Religion, and their Manners, if 
the "Dead anfwer well, and their Deportment has been 
good, the Angels leave to accompany them a Hourj* 
that is, a Daughter ofParadife, who flays with them 
1 till the Day of Judgment . 
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the Day of Judgment. And far¬ 
ther, thapjou chufe which you pleafe 
of my three Sons to fucceed me. All 
the People exclaim'd, O that the 
King's Days might continue as long 
as the Univerfe endures! We have 
nothing to reproach him with i and 
may God be pleas'd with bird l As 
for the Princes, his Sons, we wijh 
that his Majefty would himfelf place 
which he pleafes on the Throne•, we 
would give our Hands for it: But 
if he abfolutely commands us to fay 
which we believe mojl \worthy to fill 
his Throne, we own it is the youn- 

g(fi. 

After this Declaration the King 
return’d to the City, enter’d his Par 
lace, and gave all the neceflary Or¬ 
ders for the Coronation of the y ouhf 
geft Prince. But yet being defirous 
to try his Capacity once more, he 
order’d three Criminals to be call’d, 
and laid to him, Prince, judge and 
fentence thefe three Men according to 
the Laws. They were a Thief, a 
Murtherer, and an’Adulterer. 

The 
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The Prince heard the Depofitions 
of the Accufers, and tjicn faid > 
There are different degrees of Crimes , 
•which accordingly deferve more or 
lefs Severityy one Circumjlance ad¬ 
ded or omitted, aggravates or dimi- 
nijhes the Guilt. This Thief has ft ole 
from & Treafurer a Cabinet full of 
Gold, and yet he doth not deferve to 
have his Hand cut off) as he doth 
that Jteals but fix Drachma's s the 
Reafon of -which is , that the Cabi¬ 
net was not ft amp* d with the King's 
Image , as the Drachma's are: But 
if he had open'd the Coffer, and ta¬ 
ken out the Mony, his Hand ought 
to have been cut off.' This is the De- 
cifion of the great ‘Prophet Maho¬ 
met. 

The youngPrince judg’d theMur- 
therer with the fame Witdom: There 
is, fays he, a great Difference be- 
‘ twixt a Crime began, and one con- 
fummated. The Criminal before us 
way-laid his Father in a Wood on 
purpofe to affafimate him but he re¬ 
pented f and did not murther his Fa- 
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ther> tho' he had him in his Power: 
I acquit him 3 for a Crime com- 
menc’d, f md not confummate , (be- 
caufe the Prif oner would not) de- 
ferves ‘Pardon. His Accufers ought 
not to have charg'd this Man ias a 
Mart her er 3 they ought to have ac¬ 
cus'd him of an evil Intention , and 
not of an ill Aftion. 

He then examin’d the Cafe of 
the third Prifoner in the following 
manner: To prove AdulterieSy faid 
he, are requisite four Witnejfesy i&ho 
depofe they faw them committed , and 
that by Chance too 3 becaufe if they 
have watch’d the Minute to furprife 
two Per fans together, they are thcm- 
felves criminal , according to thefe 
JVords of the Prophet: God will 
curfe him who lees, and him who 
fuffers to be feen. Tou are four Ac¬ 
cufers , which for your criminal Cu- 
riojity deferve the Punijhment ordain'd 
for the Adulterers, whom you have 
fur pris’d: Pronounce then their Sen¬ 
tence , and your own. Each Party 
molt humbly petition’d for Pardon: 
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I forgive you, adds the Prince } con- 
fider how difficult it is to prove A- 
dultery. & 

The old King of Ethiopia then 
took the young Prince by the Hand 
and oblig’d him to afccnd the 
Throne: Q my Son, Paid he, poffiefs 
that *Place which 1 joyfully furren - 
der to you: Tou are worthy of a 
Crown. Immediately all the People 
proclaim’d King the Prince which 
fo well deferv’d to be fo, and all the 
great Officers and Nobility congra¬ 
tulated his Acceffion to the Crown, 
praying God to blefs his Reign. 

Tou fee by this Hiftory, Sir, con¬ 
tinues the Emperor Hafkin's fourth’ 
Viiier, how difficult it is to prove A- 
dulteryi and yet your Majefly, on a 
fingle Accufation, would take away 
the Life of Trmce Nourgehan, who 
is the very living Image of the young 
Trince of Ethiopia. In (lead of put¬ 
ting him to Heath on the trivial E- 
vidence of a Woman, y ou ought to 
reprieve him, at leafi *till you have 
incontefiable Troof of his Crime 3 

fince 
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Jince , according to a Verfe of the Al¬ 
coran) (which Book we believe to be 
the Wont of GW) thofe which mo¬ 
derate their \VaJJtons when they have 
Revenge in their ‘Powers entitle 
themfelves to a Right of appeajing 
the Anger of God towards them. Blef- 
fed is the Man , faith Mahomet, 
which bridles his PaJJion , and par¬ 
dons the Enemy which he hath in his 
Power to dejlroy. On the Play of { 
Judgment he will hear a Voice in the 
midjl of the Creatures directed to 
him } which will fay: O my Ser¬ 
vant, fince you have learn’d fo well 
to fupprefs your Palllons, you need 
only chufe out of all the 
*Thtpaugb. * Houn's (he which plea- 
jifi. ** Par * f es you beft, and flie ihall 
be allotted to you. It is 
alfo farther faid\ Sir, adds the Vi- 
lier, that no Men jhall be exalted a- 
bove thofe who forgive their Ene¬ 
mies. 

The Emperor of Perjia was ex- 
treamly touch’d with this Difcourfe, 
and refolv’d to iulpend the Death 

Of 
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of his Son ’till he was convinc’d of 
his Guilt. After the Council broke 
up he diverted himfelf with Hunt¬ 
ing, and at his Return in the Eve¬ 
ning fupp’d with the Queers who 
reproach’d him for notnaving yet 
beheaded Nourgehan. Madam, laid 
Hafikin to her, one of my Vtfiers has 
recounted to me a Story , which makes 
me fear provoking Htaven againjt 
me if 1 put my Son to Death. My 
Lord, replies the Sultana, you take 
your Vtfiers for great Men, and fuf- 
fer your Reafon to be dazled by their 
falfe Eloquence: Tou are in the fame 
Error with regard to them , that a 
Mufulman King fell into by means 
of a Doftor of his Court . The Story 
runs thus. 


G THE 
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THE 

HI STO RY 

OF 

King Togrul-Bey and his 
Children. 

\ 

f 

K ING Togrul-Bey being ex- 
tread ill, caused his three Sons 
to be brought to him, to whom he: 

faid; My Children, 1fee 
\-*Wrt Jttpi Azfaif approaching my 
'' PlSSiZ BeJ> and before ! lay 
tan* bdievt my Head on my Pillow, it 

ww, / r *w * s nece JI ar y tk at 1 £* ve 

- YkeSoui. aVay each of you a piece of 
good Advice: But don’t 
fail to follow it, if you defire to live 
happily. The three Princes, over¬ 
whelm’d with Tears, anfwer’d, that 
they were perfectly difpos’d to 

hearken 
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hearken to his Advice. .The King 
then faid to the etdeft, Toik mtift build 
a Palace in every City of my King¬ 
dom: Tothefecond, Do you marry 
every Day a Virgin: ‘And to the 
third, Do you put Horiey arid But - 
ter in all that you eat. 

Togrul-Bey dy'd j and the eldcft 
Prince began to build a Palace in 
each City y the fecond mairry’d eve¬ 
ry Day a Virgin, and divorc’d her 
the next 5 ana the third eat nothing 
without Honey and Butter. But 
one of their Wife-men obferving 
their Conduft, faid to them, ‘Princes, 

!when the King your Father gave you 
his laft Advice, which you fo exact¬ 
ly obferve , he did not intend that you 
Jbould liter ally do what he had re¬ 
commended to you y and the Senfe of 
his Words , which were Enigmatical, 
you have not comprehended. I will 
then explain them to you: But 1 muft 
firft Mate to you an Event which 
ftmewhat refembks yours. 

A Mufulman King fent his Offi- $ . 
cers to demand th t-Mh orach, which 
G 2 is 
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is the Tax or Tribute impos’d on 
the Chriftians of a Province. The 
Chriftians immediately afiembled 
their Monks, in order to confute 
what was to be done in this Con¬ 
juncture. One of their Number, a 
great Prelate, thus addrefs’d himielf 
to them: Refute me to the Court of 
this Mahometan King, and 1 will | 
propofe fomewhat to him ; I will af- 
fure him that we are ready to pay the 
demanded Tribute , provided he or his . 
Vtfiers will but anfwer one Queftion 
which 1 will put to them. AH the 
Chriftians applauded his Advice» 
and, charg’d with a large Purfe, in 
which was their Tribute and fame 
Prefents that they fent to their King, 
he fet out on his Embaflie. 

When he came to the Monarch, 
with a profound RefpeCt he laid at 
his Feet the Prefents which he had 
brought, and faid, Sir , we con fent 
to pay your Chtarach, on Condition 
that your Majefiy , your Vtfiers or 
your *Do£fors will anfwer one Que- 
fiion which I Jballpropofe: But if 

none 
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none anfwer if, 1 entreat that ypu 
will not be dijpleas'd that I return 
without paying it. I am eontent , 
fays the King* 1 have very learned 
Men in my Court, and your Quejlion 
tnuft be very difficult if none of them 
anfwer it. 

The Kingi after having fummon’d 
all his Vifiers and Doftors, faid to 
the Monk) Chrijlian , what is thy 
Quejlion ? The Prelate then opening 
the five Fingers of his Right Hand 
fliew’d its Palm, and then enclining 
his Fingers to the Ground, Tell me, 
fays he, what this Jignifies: That is 
my Queftion. AsYor me, faith the 
King, I quit all Thoughts of it, and 
own that I can't guefs at it j and to 
Jfeak freely, it doth not feem eajie to 
be anfwer'd. The Thoughts of all 
the Vifiers and Doctors were em¬ 


ploy’d with utmoft Intention j but 
tho’ they had recolle&ed the Sub- 
ftance of the Commentaries on the 
Alcoran , as well as the 
t W of Mohomet, 
tney could not anfwer the 
Monk. G 3 They 
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They all continu’d fhamefully fl- 
lenc’d, when at laft one amongft 
them, enrag’d to fee fo many great 
Men confounded by an Infidel, ftept 
forwards, and faid to the King, Sir y 
it was needlefs to fummon fo many 
‘Perfons for fuch a mean Trifle s let 
the Monk propofe his Quiflion to me y 
and 1 will anfwer it. The Prelate 
at the fame time fhew’d his open 
Hand with his Finger tending up¬ 
wards to the Mahometan Do&or, 
who fhew’d him his Right Hand 
clos’d: Thp Monk then turn’d his 
Fingers downwards, and the Do&or 
open’d his Hand and turn’d his Fin-, 
gers upwards. The Prelate, fatif- 
fy’d with the Geftures of the Mu- 
fulman Doftor, drew from under 
his Robe thePurfe in which was the 
Tribute, gave it the King, and re¬ 
tir’d. 

That Monarch was curious to 
know of the Doftor what all tfaefe 
A&ions of the Hand lignify’d: O 
King) anfwer’d the Doftor, when the 
Monk Jhew’d his Hand open it was 

to 
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to fgnifie theft'Words s 1 will give 
you a Slap on the Face: J then im¬ 
mediately Jbut my Handto give him 
to underfand, that if he fir tick me I 
would give him a Blow with my 
Fiji. He then lower*d his Hand , and 
turn'd the End of his Finger's down- 
wards , to exprefs thefe Words j Well, 
if you Jlrike me with your Fifty 1 
will lay you at my Feet and tread 
upon you like a Worm: 1 then in¬ 
fant ly turn'd up the Ends of my Fin¬ 
gers, to anfwer him, that if he us*d 
me thus i would throw him up fo 
high that the Birds Jhould eat him 
before he fell to the Ground. And 
by this means it is, continues he, 
that theChrifian and 1 perfectly un¬ 
derfood each other. . 

The Do&or had fcarce left fpeak- 
ing, when an approving Hem arofe 
in the Aflemblyj very much to his 
Applaufe. All the Vifiers admir’d 
his Penetration * and all the Doftors, 
tho’ Tour’d at their own Inability to 
explain the Monk’s Geftures, own’d 
aloud that their Brother was more 
G able 
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able than themfelves. But the King, 
more charm’d than the reft, could 
not recover his Surprifej he look’d 
upon the Do£or as a very extraor¬ 
dinary Perfon, and did not content 
himfelf with bellowing large Praifes 
on him, but opening the Purfe which 
the Prelate had presented to him, he 
took out five hundred Sequins , and 
clapt them into his Hands, faying, 
Take them, c Do5lor j Jince you are 
the Caufe of the Chriftians paying 
me this Charach, it is juft that you 
ftiould be fenjible of my Gratitude. 
After this the King, wholly taken 
up with this Adventure, went to 
the Queen his Wife, and told her of 
it: That Princefs, who abounded 
with good Senfe and Judgment, heard 
the King with great Attention but 
as foon as he had done burft out in¬ 
to fuch a Laughter, that {he fell 
down on a Sopha , holding her Sides. 
J find , fays the King, the Story ve¬ 
ry much diverts you. What is moft 
comical in it, replies the Queen, is, 
that' you are your DoElor's Bubble. 

What 
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What you tell me , Madam, is impofi. 
fible , reply’d the Monarch. My Lord, 
return’d that Princefs, fend immedi¬ 
ately for the Monk j I fay no more. 

The King inftantly Pent his Offi¬ 
cers to fearch whether he was yet in 
the City} and he was found juft 
ready to return home. He was . 
brought to the King and Queen: 
ChriJiian , faid that Princefs, our 
Dodlor hath difewer'd the Senfe of 
your Riddle$ but we defire that you 
would your f elf expound it. 0 filueenl 
faid the Prelate, when I Jhew'd my 
five Fingers open'd^ 1 meant thefe 
Words i I ask you Mufulmen, whe¬ 
ther thefe five ^Prayers which you 
make are appointed by-the Order of 
God? Then your < Do&or Jhew'd me 
his Fifty to exprefs that they were> 
and he was ready to maintain the Af¬ 
fection. I theny by turning my Fingers 
to the Ground ask'd himy Wherefore 
doth the Rain fall upon the Earth h- 
To which he anfwer*d very judici - 
oufiy-y by turning his Fingers upwardsff 
that it rain'd to drive out the Grafts 
r' - G $ and 
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and, make alt 'Plants grow. And 
this A’ofwer is in your Books. The 
Monk after this Explication being 
gone, the Queen renew’d her exeel- 
five Laughter s and the King, con¬ 
vinc’d that (he was not in the wrong> 
protefted that for the future he would 
always diftrufi bis Doctors, and ne¬ 
ver fuffer hinjfelf tb fee bubbled by 
their falfe Merit. 

So that , Princes, continues the 
Wife-Man to the Sons of King To- 
gruJl-Bey , you bavemifunderfteod the 
tmfterious Word* of , the King your 
Father. The Princes then entreat¬ 
ed him to explain them. When the 
great Togrul-Bey, anfwer’d the Do¬ 
ctor, fatd to his eldeft Son, Build 
a. Palace in each City in my King¬ 
dom» he meant, that he Jhould ac r 
quire the Friendship of a rich Man 
sn each City , that his Houfe might 
ferve him for a Refuge in cafe of 
adverfe Fortune. When he order'd 
the fecond to marry a Virgin every 
Night , it Jignify*d t 'Don't go to Bed 
at Night without: the Satisfaction of 

having 
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having done a g6ad A3 ion in the pad 
Day i alluding to one of our ‘Poets* , 
•who compar'd the Pleafure of a good 
AdHrn to that of marrying 4 Virgin, 
And when the King fatd to the third 
Prince, Put Hone) and Butter in all 
you eat 3 it was to fay % be affable 
and courteous} Jpeak to all Men with 
fuch an engaging Air » that they may. 
fpread abroad every where the Prat- 
* fes of your obliging Nature.. . . , 
This Story , continues the Sultana* 
Canzada , ought to fortife you a* 
gatnfl the fallacious Eloquence of 
your Vtfiers, and prevent their Fa* 
lies any longer with*bblding the Arm 
of Vengeance , which my Prudence 
and great Concern.for your Life have 
oblig'd me to arm againf a tnofi wicked 
Son. This fubtilePrmcefs tothcfe 
Words added fo many others full, 
of Artifice, that the Emperor £u£ 
ftr’d himfelf to be deluded by her, 
and again promis'd that the follow¬ 
ing Day fhould end the Life of the 
Prince. But on the Morrow, when, 
he had fpoken to his Council of 
* State, 
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State, and order’d the Executioner 
to bring Nourgehan into his Prefence 
and cut off his Head, the fifth Vi- 
lier advanc’d to the Foot of the 
Throne, and humbly fupplicated the 
Emperor for the Life of the Prince 
for that Day. But if I yield to your 
,Entreaties , Vtfter, faid Hafikin, the 
Emprefs will immediately purfue me 
with frejb Reproaches . Ah l Sir, 
reply’d that Minifter, is it pojftble 
that you don't fujpeft the Sincerity 
of that ‘Princefs? Would to God her 
Ajfeftionfor you were as real as you 
imagine! But Women are great ‘Dif- 
femblers: Authors abound with no¬ 
thing more ; than the Injlances of 
their ‘Perfidioufnefs. If your Maje- 
fty pleafe to permit me, 1 will recount 
a Story, which will convince you that 
tbofe Men which depend on their 
Love are very imprudent. I am di- 
fpos'd to hear you. Cud Hafikin. And 
at the fame time the Vifier thus be¬ 
gan. 

THE 
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T H E 

HIS TO R Y 

OF 

Prince Maliknasir. 


C Alaoun , Sultan of Egypt, had 
two Sons* and one Day re- 
fleding on the Inconftancy of For¬ 
tune, who fports with Princes as 
well as other Men, he refolv’d that 
Prince Maltknafir, his fecond Son, 
fliould learn a Trade, to ferve him as 
a Refuge in time of Need: Accor¬ 
dingly he put him to a fam’d Tailor at 
Cairo , whofoon learnt him to cut out 
and fow Cloaths to the laft Perfedion. 

At firft all were ftrangely furpris’d 
that the Emperor fhould take fuch a, 
Refolution* his Forefight was call'd 
a ridiculous Fear $ nor could they 
believe that the Son of the Sultan 
• of 
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of Egypt could ever be reduc’d to 
work for his Bread: But a fudden 
Change happen’d in the Empire, 
which convinc’d thofe who disap¬ 
prov'd Calaoun's Conduft, that they 
were very much to blame. This 
Emperor dy’d, and Prince Melika - 
fchrafy his eldeft Son, afcended the 
Throne. 

The firft thing which the new Sul¬ 
tan did, was to aifpatch his Officers 
in Search of his Brother, (who wa$ 
yet at his Mailer’s, the Tailor} com* 
manding them to bring him to him, 
that by his Death he might prevent 
all the Revolts and Wars which he 
might raife in Egypt: But Malikna- 
fir was very happily advertis’d of the 
cruel Intentions of the King his 
Brother j wherefore difguifing him- 
felf, he privately left the Town, and 
join’d with fome Pilgrims with whom: 
he went to the Ktabaj that is, the 
Temple of Mecca. 

Whilft the Pilgrims and he were 
making their Proceffion, he felt 
Something hard under his Feet, and 

imme- 
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immediately looking what it was, he 
faw it to be a Purle very full fluff’d. 
He took it and put it into his Pocket, 
without being obferv’d by any of 
the Pilgrims, and continu’d on his 
Procemon. He was in great Pain to 
know what was in it, but durft not 
fatisfie his Curiofity before all the 
People, and impatiently waited the 
End of the Proceffion to retire to 
fame by Place > when he heard a Co- 
ja, who had two Flint-Stones in 
his Hands with which he ftruck him* 
felf very hard Blows, thus exclaim¬ 
ing: O how unhappy am I to have 
lojt my Turfe l All that I have gai¬ 
ned by my Labour and Tains y all my 
Fortune is m it l O Mufiilmen, my 
dear Brethren , have Companion upon 
me l and if any of you have found 
it, return it me 1 befeech you for the 
Love of Godt and the Reverence of 
the holy Temple of Mecca: The half 
Jhall be for the Finder, and I will 
declare that Moiety as lawfully bis as 
his Mother's Milh 


The 
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The unfortunate Doctor . utter'd 
thefe Words with fuch fen Able Marks’ 
of Grief and Defpair, that all the 
Pilgrims were touch’d with it j and 
Maliknafir, more concern’d than the 
reft* faid to himfelf; I ruin this Co- 
ja and ail his Familyi if I keep this 
:Purfei it is not juft* that to render* 
my felf happy 1 Jhould make any mi~ 
ferable: If I was not a King's Son,, 
ifl was the meanejl of Men, 1 would 
not have another Man's Goods. 

After thefe Reflections he call’d 
the Coja, and (hewing, him the Purfe,. 
O c Do6lor / (aid he, is this what you 
have loft ? The Coja, tranfported 
with Joy at the Sight of it, eagerly 
fnatch’d the Purfe and put it into^ 
his Pocket. Hah! why do you feize 
it with fo much Violence? faia the- 
Prince: Are you afraid it wilt efcape 
you , or have you no Thoughts of giving. 
me the half of what is in it, purfu- 
ant to your Tromife? Excufe me, 
anfwer’d the Coja y pardon a Tran - 
Jport which 1 could not fupprefs r 
Tou need only follow me, ana 1 will 

perform- 
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perform my Promife. At thefe Words 
he led him to his Tent, where he 
pull’d out the Purfe, kifs’d it, broke 
the Seal, and empty *d it on thfe Ta¬ 
ble. 

Maliknafr , who expe£ted to fee 
feveral Pieces of Gold only, was ve¬ 
ry much furpria’d to find there ma¬ 
ny Diamonds, Rubies and Emeralds* 
Oh: Oh! *DoElor, cries he, you. 
were not to blame to make fuch a 
Noife s your Lofs was well worth 
the ‘Pain . The Coja then gather’d, 
all thefe Jewels into oneHeap, which 
he parted into two, and afterward 
fubdivided one of them into two e- 
qual Lots*, and prefenting them .to 
the Prince, O young Man ! faid he, 
if you will have both thefe Lots they 
are yours , according to my Promife s 
but to tell you freely my Mindy I 
Jhall not be able to fee you carry them 
off without Pain: On the contrary , 
if you are fo generous as to be fat if 
ffd with one of thefe Lots, I Jwear 
to you I will not grudge it you . 

Ma- 
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Maliknafir , who had all the Sen¬ 
timents of a great Prince, anfwer’d. 
him thus: Since it is fo, ‘Doffor, I 
ask then but one. The Coja, charm’d 
with this difinterefted Generofity, 
divided the Heap which was equal 
to that of the Prince’s into two o- 
thcr little Parcels, and faid to Ma¬ 
ltknajir, Chufeyet one of thefe Lots , 
1 protejl 1 give it without the leafl 
Regret. No , anfwer’d the Prince, 1 
am fdtisfy'd with what I have. O 
young Man, reply’d the Doctor, you 
are too moderate: 1 mujl then take 
you with me, or elfe you mujl go with 
me under the Golden Gutter, and I 
will offer up to God for you a very 
beneficial 'Prayer. The Prince then, 
as if infpir’d from Heaven, reftor’d 
to the Coja the Lot which he had 
taken, faying*, *Do£tor, fince you 
will put up a Prayer for me in the 
holy Temple of Mecca, 1 prefer that 
to all your Jewels. 

At thefe Words the Coja, afto- 
nifli’d at the exceflive Generofity of 
the Prince, led him under the Golden 

Gutter, 
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Gutter, lifted up his Hands to Hea¬ 
ven without fpeaking, and then faid 
to Maliknafir , Say Amen; which the 
‘ Prince did. After that the Po&or 
mov’d his Lips for fome time, and 
then having ftroak’d his Face with 
his Hands twice or thrice, he turn’d 
to the Prince, and faid 3 O young 
Man l I have put up a Trayer for 
yoUi and you may go i I commit you 
to the Trotettion of God. 

The Prince Maliknafir took leave 
of the Do£tor> but had fcarce left 
bin), when he faid to himfelf, What 
•will become of me at prefent ? which 
Way jhall 1 dire£t my Steps ? If I 
return to Cairo, my barbarous Bro¬ 
ther Melikafchraf will put me to 
‘Death: It is better that I go with- 
this Coja into his Country. But I 
muft not difcover my Condition to any 
c Perfon i for fear lefi fome Traitor 
affaffinate me in hopes of a Rewards 
for I don't doubt but the new Sultan 
of Egypt hath fet a Trice on my 
Read. After this, and other fuch 
like Reflections on the prefent. State 
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of his Affairs, he return’d again to 
the Do&ror: O Coja! faid he, I 
come to ask what Country you are of. 
I am of Bagdad, anfwer’d the Do¬ 
ctor, and my Name is Abounaouas. 
/ Jhould be very glad to fee that fa¬ 
mous City , replies Maliknajir; will 
you take me along with you ? and I 
will look after your Camels on the 
Way. The Do&or confented j and 
nothing flaying them any longer at 
Mecca , they both fet out for Bag¬ 
dad. 

As foon as they were arriv’d, die 
Prince faid to the Coja s ‘Doilors I 
am unwilling to put you to any Charge , 
I can make Cloaths perfectly wed; 
pleafe then to recommend me to fome 
Tailor of your Acquaintance. The 
Coja plac’d him with the mod noted 
Tailor of the City, who to try his 
new Servant, gave him a Suit to cut 
out and make up. Maliknafir, who 
had rais’d the Admiration of all the 
Maftep-Tailors at Cairo , could not 
fail of Succefs at Bagdad ,• but 
nifil’d the Suit fo well, that his Ma¬ 
tter 
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tter Ihcw’d it to all the other Tailors 
of the City, who bellowing a thou- 
fand Applaules on it, declar’d that 
both for cutting and fowing it was 
an admirable Mafter-piece: And his 
Matter was fo well pleas’d to have 
fuch an able Servant, that 
he gave him * Twelve 
Pence each Day Wages. % 

Thus the Prince had luf- Pu ;^fiofue. 
ficient to pafs his Time 
pleafantly at Bagdad. 

His Fortune was in this Pofture, 
when one Day Do&or f . Abounaouas , 
who was naturally paflionate, quar- 
rell’d with his Wife, and in his Rage 
faid, Go, once , twice , thrice, 1 di¬ 
vorce thee. He had no fooner ut¬ 
ter’d the Words but he^ repented of 
them, becaufe he lov’d his Wife ten¬ 
derly: Wherefore he was very defl- 
rous to have kept her in his Houfei 
and liv’d with her as ufual j but the 
Cady oppos’d it, urging is*i,tkeM*n 
that it was requilite that c*u?dth*tm*r- 
» fUslt* (hould firt Ijre XfSS 
with her j that is, that a- kuJtwreJ. 

nother 
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notherMan fliould marry and divorce 
her i in order for the Do&or to re¬ 
marry her if he pleas’d. The Goja, 
finding himfelf oblig’d to fubmit to 
the Laws, refolv’d to take Prince 
Maliknajir for Hulla. I ought then , 
fays he, to chufe the young Man 
which 1 broughtfrom Mecca to Bag¬ 
dad •, he is a Stranger , and an honeji 
Touth} beftdes > 1 can make him do 
what I pleafe: I will then oblige 
him to marry my Wife this Night , 
and to divorce her again to Morrow. 
Having taken this RefolufiOn, he 
fends for the Prince to him, ffiuts 
him up in a Chamber with his^Wife, 
and then goes out. 

. The Lady had nofooner fttnMalik- 
rtajir , than fhe became enamour’d 
on him* and the Prince, On the q*. 
ther fide, was touch’d with het 
Charms. They difeover’d their Sen¬ 
timents, and did not fail of giving 
bach other ail the Marks of Inclirta- 
,’tioh.wthich theConjnX'Jfutebf Thiie 
add Place allow'd. After a great ifia* 
n^mutual CarefTe^ tlicLadyflitw’d 
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the Prince federal Caskets full of 
Gold, Silver and Jewels: Do you 
know, young Man, faid (he, that all 
thefe Riches are mine ? This is the 
Kabus, that is, the Portion which 
I brought to the Coja, and which 
he was oblig y d to reftore at my ‘Di¬ 
vorce: If you will declare to Mor¬ 
row that you refolve to keep me as 
your lawful Wife ,, youjhallbe Ma- 
Jler of all thefe Goods, and my Per - 
S on • But* Madam, faid the Prince, 
carit the Doctor force me to reflore 
you to him? No indeed, fays flie- it 
depends wholly on your felf t<? di¬ 
vorce me, or keep me. lf f 0 , reply’d 
Maliknafir, 1 promife to keep you • 
You are young, beautiful and rich's 
and I may make-a worfe Choice. Let 
the Dottor come, and you jhall fee 
'hfufr / will receive him. \ 

On the Morrow very early iq the 
hfprtiing the Goja opens the Door* 
'atHfrehfiersF the Chatnber } when-the 
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charming Wife! O young Man* oss- 
fwer’d the Coja, looking at her ,fay ra¬ 
ther , Go, once, twice,thrice, 1 divorce 
thee. J jhould then be very uneafie, 
reply’d Maliknafir s for in my Coun¬ 
try to divorce a Woman is a great 
Crime: It is a fcandalous All ion, 
with which thofe Husbands who 
are fo bafe as to be guilty of it are 
incejfantly upbraided. Since I have 
marry'd this Lady, I will keep her . 
Ah, ah , young Man, cry’d the' Do¬ 
ctor, what mean thefe Words ? *Do 
you railly me ? No , c Do£tor, anfwer’d 
the Prince, l am very ferieus j Ifind 
the Lady to my Mind, and to fpeak 
freely, 1 am fitter for her than you, 
who are in Tears. Believe me, don't 
think any more of her ifor if you do 
’twill be in vain. O Heav'n, return’d 
the Dofror, what a Hulla did I re - 
folve to chufe! How apt are Men to 
make wrong Judgments ! I could 
have have fwom that this young Boy 
would have done whatever I had 
pleas’d. Alas l 1 had rather he bad 
kept tny Turfe than my Wife. 
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The Doftor then conjur’d the 
Prince toreftore her,and threw him- 
felf at his Feet, But notwithftand- 
ing all his Entreaties, or whatever 
he could fay, the Prince was inexo¬ 
rable. The Coy a imagining that his 
Wife might have a greater Influence 
over the Mind of Maliknafir, and 
that (he defir’d nothing more than 
to be divorc’d from the Prince, ad* 
drefs’d himfelf to her, faying, OSoui 
of my Life! Jince this young Man 
hath no Regard to my Entreaties, 1 
beg you would employ all the potent. 
Influences of your engaging Face t 
lovely as the Moon, to prevail with 
him to return thee to my Love. O 
my dear Doctor, long my Husband l 
anfwer’d the Lady, pretending to be 
extreamly afHi&ed, It is in vain to 
expert that Favour of him: He is 
obftinate , and will always perjijl in 
his Refolution. O how great is my 
Gr ief that it is not in my Fower to 
become your Wife again ! 

* TfacfeWords, which the Coy a be¬ 
liev'd rejy fincerc, redoubled his 
H Pain 3 
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Pain-, To that he afrefh begg’d Ma¬ 
li knafir to divorce the Lady, and 
wept at the fame time: But his 
Tears were as unfuccefsful as his 
Words* and the Prince remain’d 
inflexible: Wherefore the Do&or, 
quitting all Hopes of moving him, 
went to the Cady to complain of the 
Hulla. The Judge laugh’d at his 
Complaints, and declar’d that he 
had no longer any Right in the La¬ 
dy* but that by Law. lhe belong’d 
to the young Tailor,- and he could - 
not be forc’d to divorce her; At this. 
the Coja in Defpair began to be di¬ 
ffracted he fell fick, and the moft 
able Phyficians of Bagdad could not 
cure him. 

. When he was at the lauft Extremi¬ 
ty, he ask’d to fpeak with the Prince: 

O young Mart) faid he, I forgive 
four depriving me of my Wife: 1 
ought not to be angry with you ; it 
is done by the Order of God. Tou 
may remember that I put up a . 
er for you under the 'Golden Gutier 
at Mecca: Tes, anfwer*d thePriricejy 
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1 alfo remember that I did not under - 
ftand one Word of all your ‘Prayer, 
notwith(landing which 1 devoutly 
faid Amen, without knowing what 
I did. The Words of my Pray er, i rei 
ply ’d the Doctor, were * O my God, 
do thou make that all my Pfiate , and' 
all that is dear to me, one < Day fall 
to this young Man's Lot. > ' 

It is true, continu’d the Coja, that 
you are not fo much oblig'd to me as 
you may think , Jtnce that Prayer was. 
not the Re full of my own Intention: 
1 own I dejtgn'd another : But I' 
don't know what Power, what Di* j 
vine lmpulfe forc'd me, againfi my 
Will, to put up this Petition ;• which, ‘ 
as you fee , hath been hoards for al- 
mofl all the Riches Ipeffefs belong to 
my Wife , who. has befiow'd them bn 
you with her matrimonial Troth. J* 
defire all here prefent to witnefs, that 
I am willing, arid fincerely intend, * 
that after my ‘Death whatfoever Jhalh 
be found tobe mine (ball of Rt&bi-l 
defiend toxyom and become fotivowni '1 
| He then caus’d his-'Will to - be. 7 en-' 
[ H 2 grofs’d, 
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erofs’d, and fign’d by the Witnef- 
fes, as it was alio by himfelfj three 
Days after which he dy’d. 

Maliknafir liv’d with his Wife in 
the Doftor’s Houfe, and took Pof- 
feflion of all his £ftate: He then 
left off his Tailor's Trade, kept a 
great Number of Domefticks, and 
thought of nothing betides living 
deliaoufly at Bagdad. He was 
charm’d with his Condition, believ¬ 
ing himfeff more happy than Sultan 
Mdhhtfchraf, his Brother) and he 
lhidy’a nothing more than fpending 
every Day in Averting himfelf with 
the young People of the City. Rut 
Fortune, refolv’d to perfecutc lyfo, 
did not fiiffer this fo pLeafancTjfe 
to continue long. « 

• One Evening when he return'd 
hornet after having pafs’d the Day 
in Jollity, ho knock’d hard at the 
Door) which not being open’d, he 
redoubled his knocking, and call’d 
his Domefticks: But no one aafwcr- 
ing) Ohl oh! fays the Prance* a/& 
my Servants mtft be either demit or 
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in 4 found Sleep. He then knock'd 
fo hard that he broke open the Door; 
after which entring, and going up 
to his Lady’s Apartment) he was 
verjr much liirpris’d not to find her; r 
and what encreas’d his Afromfhment 
was) that after having fearch*d die 
whole Houfe he could not fe^ one 
of his Family. He knew not what 
to think) when returning to his 
Wife’s Apartment he found the 
Caskets of Gold and Jewels were 
carry'd off: So that he could then 
only, as he did, pafs the Night in 
the mod melancholy Refle&ions. 

The next Morning he enquir’d of 
' the Neighbourhood, whether the 
precedent Day, when he was divert¬ 
ing himfelf, they had not obferv’d 
fomething extraordinary to have 
/happen'd in hi® Houfe. All the 
Neighbours anfwet’din the Nega¬ 
tive*, nor could he get any Light in¬ 
to this ftrange Adventure. 

He made all poflible neceflary 
-Searches, but in vain: When to corn- 
pleat his Misfortune, the Cady ima- 
H 3 gining 
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gining that Maliknafir perhaps might 
have murthePd his Wife, and that 
his Grief was only diflembled to re¬ 
move all Sufpicion of his bloody 
Crime, ; by his Officers feiz’d the 
Prince; who in defpite of all his In¬ 
nocence, was very happy in clearing 
himfelf iof this. Affair at the Expence 
of his whole Eftate. 

Thus was Prince Maliknafir re¬ 
duc’d to the fame Condition in which 
he was before he marry’d the Wife 
rtff Do&or Abounaouas: Wherefore 
he return’d to his Mafter, and again 
began the Exercife of the Tailors 
Trade j and being naturally enclin’d 
to make himfelf eafie in all Circum- 
ffances, he as foqn forgot his laft 
Misfortunes as his firft. One Day, 
as he was working on his Matter's 
Shop-board, a certain Man patting 
by fuddenly ftopt* and after look¬ 
ing on him very earneflly, I am not 
deceiv'd-, cries he 5 it is the Prince 
Maliknafir, it is he himfelf that I 
feel The Prince in his Turnobferv- 
ing the Man, knew him to be the 
,; Tailor 
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Tailor at Cairo with whom he had 
ferv’d his Apprcnticefhip, and rofe 
up to embrace him $ but the Tailor, 
inftead of extending his Arms to re¬ 
ceive him, proftrating himfelf at his 
feet, kifs’d the Ground, faying, O 
1 am not worthy of your Ca- 
rejfes s there is too great a Diftance. 
betwixt you and fuch a Man as 1 
am i your Lot is chang'd , and For - 
tune> which hath hitherto perfecuted 
you , is now enclirid to accumulate on 
you her mojl precious Favours. Sul¬ 
tan Melikafchraf is no more , and his , 
Death has rais'd feveral Difturban- 
ces in Egypt: The great eft Fart of 
the Nobles were endin',d to fet a 
Frince of your Family on the Throne} 
but 1 rais'd all the Fppulad againfl 
them in your Favour , and headed 
your Fad ion my felf: Why , ftaid 1 
to the Nobility , (hould the lawful 
Heir be depriv'd of the Crown ? 
Frince Maliknafir aught to be our 
Sultan: Tou are not ignorant of the 
Reafon which oblig'd him to leave 
Egypt y you know that he was forc'd 
H 4 to 
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it quit his Native Country to fdve 
his Life, and proteft bimfelf againft 
the barbarous bloody ‘Dcfigns of his 
Brother: I can tefiifie that in a*Dif- 
guife he fell in. with the ‘Pilgrims 
then going to Mecca j 1 have not 
indeed heard of him fince then > but 
am perfuaded he is f ill alive 5 he is 
a virtuous Prince •, and God hath pre¬ 
fer vd him: Give me then two Tears 
time to find him s during which Space 
let the Government be entruftod to 
our fage Vifiers ; and if my Search 
proves vain , you may then chufe the 
Prince which you defire for your Sul¬ 
tan. At this T>ifcourfe, purfues he, 
which the People back'd with their 
Suffrage , the Noblemen confented 
that 1 Jhould fearch for you, and al¬ 
low'd me two.Tears to find you: One 
of them 1 have already fpent in 
enquiring after you among all the 
Tailors from Town to Towm and 
doubtlefs Heaven hath conduced me 
hither , fince 1 am fo happy as to find 
you. Come then, O Prince, without 
any longer ‘Delay, and Jbew your felf 
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to the ‘People Which wait for you, m 
order only to taife you to the Crown 
of your AOceflort. Maliknafir thank'd 
the Tailor for his Zeal for bisljite- 
reft, promifing to remember it in. 
proper Time and Place*, and on the 
lame Day they fet out for Cairo. 

When they were arriv'd there the 
Prince difeover’d himfelf, and the 
very Noblemen Which had been moft 
violent in their Endeavours to keep 
him from the Throne, now (hew’d 
themfelves the moft zealous to cflown 
him. To conclude, he was pro^ 
clairo’dStfltan, and receiver he Com¬ 
pliments Of the Zfeyj omftfe A^eelfi- 
on to the Crown. 

One of the fiffo things Which this . 
Prince'thought of, Was todi&hafge 
his Debt of Gratitude tO the’Tai* < 
lor $ wherefore he few Fo^him,- Slid ' 
faid to him, QfHyFathertfrt 'I 
cannot call you by arty other Namty 
aft& the Service wh&b, yoa Jbtlie 
rmdet*ti mes Jafhtibt imiadbbfed 
Uf»u tfatif&Kttig Q^m\^fwith 
my Life he beftoWd onttfribe^bt 
H 5 #/ 
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of fucceeding him ,, my Misfortunes 
made me lofe that Right, and with¬ 
out you 1 had never enjoy'd it$ fo ' 
that JuJlice obliges, me to a tranfpen¬ 
dent Gratitude : Wherefore I create 
you Grand ViJier. Sir, anfwer*d the 
Tailor, I thank your Majejlyfor the 
Honour you would confer on tne^ and 
ptoft humbly beg that you would pleafe 
to difpence with my Acceptance of it. 
Mature never dejign’d me for Grand 
ViJier i that high Toft requires Ta- 
lents whtch l have nof: Tou are here¬ 
in pleas'd to conjider only the graci- 
cus Regard you haw for me, with- 
Ofa tonfidaxing that l am not very 
well qualify'd for a Minijler of State. 

\ Ifby\Misfortune the Affairs of your 
> Jlijig/iotnJkquld meet with ill Succefs, 
dtl\ths'fP&ple would, curfe me,, and 
nhthe fmt tme blame youfor havr 
'ineffpoipdagood-Tailor- to make an 
7 tdVifier^ l am not ambitious enough 
S iodejiw a grpatfPoft, which I ought 
' W&ft WJ&k \lf your Majpfty would 
\ &ot io *fy fk a S e to bejtow a Faveur 
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pofe and Felicity of your Subjects , I 
beg that you would giant me the foie 
‘Privilege of making Cloaths for your 
Court) exclufive of all others : 1 hard 
rather , Sir , be your Tailor , than your 
Chief Minifter ; becaufe every Man 
ought to underfund the Trade in which 
he engages. The Sultan was too ju¬ 
dicious not to difeern that the Tai¬ 
lor was in the right, to refufe the 
Charge of Grand Vifierj he then 
heap’d Favours on him, and ap¬ 
pointed him the foie Tailor to the 
Court j forbidding all the otherTai- 
lors of Cairo ever working for any 
of the Court, under very levere Pe¬ 
nalties.. 

Sultan Maliknaftr firi&Iy apply’d 
himfelf to the Obfervation of the 
Laws, which King Meltkafchraf) his 
Brother, very little regarded. He at¬ 
tracted the Love of all his Beys , and 
fignaliz’d each Moment of his Reign 
by fome Action which conduc’d ei¬ 
ther to. the Pleafure or-Profit of his 
People. One Day the Cady of the 
City addrefs’d himfelf to this young 
- Monarch * 
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Monarch; 5/r, faid he, I have or• 
der*d three Slaves to be feiz’d on an 
Accusation of murthering a Chrifti - 
an Metchant i two of them have 
confefs'd their Crime, and already 
receiv'd their due c PuniJbment i but 
the third fomewhat puzzles me, for 
he fays that he is innocent > < and yet 
deferves to die: 1 come to entreat 
what your Majefty would pleafe to 
have done with hint. 1 would fee 
him , anfwer’d the King, and inter¬ 
rogate him my felfi thefe contradi¬ 
ctory Words require an Explanation, 
firing him hither immediately / 

' The Cady inftandy departed, and 
in a (mall time return’d with the 
$lave and the Executioner. As foon 
as the King had aft hisEyes oh thf 
Criminal, he knewhim to he a Slave 
which had ferv*d him at Bagdad $ 
but not feemhig to know him, he 
laid to him, O unfortunate Wretch, 
thou , art accus'd of killing a Man ! 
Sir, anfwer'd the Slave, / ant inno¬ 
cent y but 1 defervk T)eath. How is 
that confident ? reply’d the Sultan: 
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If thou art innocent , thou doji not 
deferve Death s or if thou dejervfft 
Death thou art not innocent. / am 
innocent , return’d the Slave,. and 
yet I deferve Death: Of the Tfruth 
of which your Majejty will he con¬ 
vinc'd , if you pleafe to permit me to 
recount my Story. Speak then* re¬ 
ply’d the King, / am ready to hear 
thee. 

“ Sir, faid the Skye, I arh a Na- 
“fhre of Bagdad, where I ferv’d a 
“ young Man which was a Tailor, 
“ and became Heir to a Coja. This 
« young Mari had a very beautiful 
‘‘ Face, fb like that of your Maje- 
“ fty, that I proceft I never law a 
« Refemblance fo near, and I fancy 
‘‘ in fetring you I fee him: He had a 
«* Wife whole Beauty was exquifite, 
‘‘he-fdv*d her, and her Happineft 
« had 1 been compleated had ihe been 
« wife, 1 ' as ihe was not. One Day 
“ fheparticularly difcover’d herln- 

dinsttion to me, telling me that if 
f‘ 1 would carry her away, we would 
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« both go to f Bajras 
iSy Cerrufti- (( adds {he weJhaU 

m Balfora. > r J 

tt pafs our Ltves very 
« pleafantly , for we will take with 
cc us all my Gold arid Jewels. I re- 
«je&ed this Propofition, faying. No., 
« Madam , I cannot prevail on my 
tt felfto break ip upon my T>uty , and 
«wound the Honour of my Mafter. 
cc She laugh’d at my Refiftance, and 
cc overthrew my Scruples with the 
« prevailing Force of her Carefl^s • 
<i f 0 that no Difficulty now remain’d 
cc but what related to the Execution 
« of the Defign in ffich a manner 
it that no Perfon might perceive, it* 
« nor the Husband afterwards learn 
tt what became of us. 

“To this Purpofe, one Day whilft 
tt he was making merry in the Cir 
tt ty, and we knew he ivould not 
tt C ome home 'till very late, the ta» 
cc dy took each of her Dqmcfticks 
tt apart •, and after having gave'each 
tt a handful of GoU^. Tfyo y*%c$o, to 
ft Damascus in Syrja s fays ftteto ope* 
tt to fetch me feme Cna and Surme, 
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<* becaufe there is excellent good to be 
« had. Do you, , fays (he to another, 
“go to Mecca,- to accomplijh a Vow 
“ that I have made of fending a SP il - 
“ grim thither. In fhort, (he di- 
«* fpatch*d them all on feveral Er- 
«* rands which would take up a Year’s 
« time, and made them fet out im- 
«« mediately. When we two were 
“ alone, loading our felves w^th 
“ whatever Was moft valuable in the 
« Houfe, we left it-at the Beginning 
« of the Night, lock’d the Door, 
« and directed our Courfe to Bafra* 
« We went on all Night r apd half 
jthe next Day without flopping, 
“with which the Lady being ex* 
« treamly fatigu’d, we fate down, at 
“ a Lajcefide, ; where, we had the 
«< Profpeft of a magnificent Palace > 
« whicA obfeyviog with Attention, 
«'ve believ’d it to. belong to fome 
« great Prince, when we law come 
‘Vout. a young .Map follow’d by fe- 
*.*. .VSf&i Servants,; two of which had 
«;J$fhing*Neta .pn - their Shoulders. 

dire^ly-tp.theLrakei 
„ •• ' “ ■ “ we 
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« we arofe to retire 5 but the young 
« Man, whofe Looks the Laay haa 
«atrra&ed, haflen’d to reach us, 
k and faluted the Lady, who retur- 
« ned his Compliment 5 and he ea- 
tc fily perceiving that (he wanted Reft 
« offer’d her his Palace, telling her 
j-X* “ that'he was Prince Guay as-addin- 
j‘i « Mahmoud ,, Nephew to the King 
. ; 'X «* of Bafra. She inftantly unveil’d 
J « her Face, to fhew the Prince that 
«(he very well deferr’d the Cotp, 
« pliment which he made her: She 
««then accepted his Offer, and 
<« feem'd to look on him With an a- 
« greeable Air, which I perceiv’d 
« had a powerful Effeft. This Meet^ 
«ing I took for a fatal Ptefage, and 
« was not in the wrong to rear the 
* c Confequences of it Mahmoud 
«forgot his intended Fifhing-Spdrt, 
« and thought of nothing out thd 
« Lady, whom he conduced to the 
« Palace, led her into a fplendid A- 
tl partment, feated- her ori a Sophd^ 
(( and himffclf by her, where the^ 
<« began to whifper, and their Oon- 

verfa- 
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** verlation laded ’till one of the Do- 
«« mefticks came to acquaint them 
««that the Cloth was laid } when the 
“ Prince taking the Lady by the 
«<Hand, led her into a Chamber 
« c where a Table was fpread for three > 
*< and all the Service, as well as the 
*< Cups and Pots fill’d with excellent 
« Wine, were of maflie Gold. They 
« both fate down, making me fill 
“ the third Place; and a Slave was 
appointed to fill my Cups, which 
<[ he fo well perform’d, that I had 
{t no fooner drank one than he again 
« fill’d me a Brimmer. The Fumes 
“ of the Wine flew into my Head, 
“ and I foon fell afleep. 

“ At my waking the next Day, I 
“was extreamly furpris’d to find my 
u felf by the Lake fide: 'prince 
“ Mahmoud’J Servants, faid I to my 
“ lelf, mufl have brought me to this 
“Place: Upon this I arofe, went 
“ to the Palace, and knock’d at the 
“ Gate. The Man which open’d it 
(t ask’d what I would have: I copse, 
“ faid X, to fee the Jhange Lady 

“ vOhich 
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5‘ which is in the Palace. Here is 
“ no Lady here , replies he, haftily 
“ clapping the Gate upon me. Ve- 
“ ry little fatisfy’d.with this Anfwer, 
“ I knock’d, a fecond time* when 
“ the fame Man came again, and 
“ ask’d what I would have: 'Don’t 
"you know me ? faid I 1 am the 
“ Perf on which accompany'd that 
“ beautiful Lady which enter'd this 
" Palace yeflerday* 1 never faw 

t( you in my Life> anfwer’d the Mgfi, 
u neither is there any Lady in the 
‘‘ Palace: Go about your Bufinefs y 
" and don’t knock at the Gate any 
“ more left you repent it % at which 
u Words he again flung the Gate 
<c to, IVhat vmft / think of this ? 
<c fa id I then: Am l fill afeep ? No: 
Ct And certainly what pafs’d in the 
<c Palace yeflerday was no Dreami 
(c there is nothing more real. Ah , 1 
“ guefs how it is - y the Prince’s Ser• 
t( vants , who when 1 was drank car - 
t( ry’d me to the Lake fide y have a 
<c Mind to give themfelves the Plea - 
** fure of feeing how I take it. I then 
' “knock’d 
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u knock’d the third time, and the 
“ fame Man again open’d the Door, 
“ out of which came three others 
“ arm’d with Clubs, with which they 
“ beat me fo feverely that they left 
“ me fenfelefs on the Spot. 

“ Being come to my felf I arofe, 
tc and recolle£ting what pafs’d the 
“ Day before between the Prince and 
t( the Lady, I concluded that they 
<c wererefolv’d to get rid of me, ana 
‘^$hat I at the fame time was cheap- 
<c ly got clear of them. I then be- 
xc gan to bemoan my hard Fate, and 
“ imprecate a thoufand Curfes on the 
tc Lady; but I folemnly proteft I was 
t( Jefs concern’d at being reduc’d to 
(t that Condition, than pierc’d with 
(t Grief and Repentance for having 
“ betray’d my Matter. Torn with 
“ Remorfe, I went away from this 
<f accurfed Palace, and wand’ring 
ft from Town to Town, without 
(t fleering any certain Courfe, I came 
at laft to Cairo, where I arriv’d 
“ Yefterday. 

’« Night 
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“ Night approaching* I was in 
“ Pain to know where I (hould lodge, 
“ whe%|.iaw two Men aflaflinate a 
“ third in a by-S|reet: He that is 
“ reported to hare beena Chriftian 
“ Merchant lamentably cry’d out} 
“ fo that the AfTaflins, afraid of the 
“ *Caraeuls, fled towards 

mtchrum.' “ mc > an< ^ j u ^ aS t ^ ie 7 
w pafs’d by me the Ca- 

u raouls met them, who taking me 
“ to be one of this Gang of Thi^fcs 
“ carry’d me with them to Prifon. 

Thts, Sir, adds the Bagdad Slave, 
is what 1 defir*d to relate to your 
Majefiy: I am innocent of the Af- 
fajfination of which 1 have been be¬ 
liev'd an Accomplice •> but 1 deferve 
*Death, for being prevail'd upon to 
injure my Mafier, and rely on the 
Words of a perfidious Woman. 

Sultan Maltknafir, after hearing 
this Stonr, order’d the Slave his Li¬ 
berty : Go, faid he, I pardon thee, 
fince thou repentefi of fwerving from 
thy "Duty: Guard thy felf better a- 
gainft the Temptations of Mifirejfes, 

and 
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and don't think of Jlcaling therm 
thefe Raps will never turn to your 
Advantage . 4$ 

The King thus folly inform’d of 
his Wife’s-Conduft, thank’d God 
that he was deliver’d from her: And 
he then efpous’d a charming beauti¬ 
ful Princefs, who at the Expiration 
of ten Months prefen ted him with a 
Spn. All the Inhabitants of Cairo 
celebrated the Birth of the young 
J¥ince, with all imaginable Expref- 
fions of Joy, for forty Days j and 
indeed no Sultan of Egyp was ever 
lb belov’d of his Subjects as Malik - 
nafir: It is true, he perfeftly deferv’d 
their Love, by his continual Care of 
rendring his Government eafie and. 
pleafant. For tho' the City of Cai¬ 
ro was of a vaft Compafs, yet was 
it extreandy well rul’d} 
the * Sub-Bafba> and the vernT*** ** 
Magiftrates charg’d with 
keeping the Publick Peace, were fo 
very vigilant, that the leaft Diforder 
that was committed never efcap’d 
their Cognizance} and the Sultan 
... him- 
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himfelf, to be afcertain’d of the good 
Order there obferv’d, frequently by 
Night vfent the Rounds in the 
Streets, accompany’d with the Prime 
Vifier and fome or his Guards. 

One Night pafling by a great 
Houfe, he heard the Cries, ana La¬ 
mentations of a Woman i^ry fe- 
verely treated) whereupon he com¬ 
manded one of his Guards to knock 
at the Door, who accordingly or¬ 
der’d it to be open’d in the SultanSs 
Namej which being donc, the King 
enter’d, follow’d by the Vifier and 
the reft who accompany’d him. They 
then heard the Cries more diftinft- 
lys and making towards the Place 
from whence they proceeded, they 
came into a low Hall, where with 
equal Horror and Surprife they faw 
a naked Wonian ill over bloody, 
whom two brawny Slaves were un¬ 
mercifully whippihg with Horfe- 
whips, before a; young Man. who 
feem’d to take Pleafure in fchis bar¬ 
barous Spc&acle. At; the Sight of 
the Sultan the Slayes forbore'tb tor¬ 
ment 
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ment this miferable Creature, whom, 
notwithftanding the Condition {he 
was in, the King knew t<&be his 
Bagdad Spoufe but diflembliiig bis 
Difcovery of her, he ask’d why‘lhc 
Lady was fo ill treated. The young 
Man, being inform’d by his Servants ' 
that it was the Sultan of Egypt which 
fpoke to him, proftrating himifelf at 
hi§ Feet, faid, Sir , 1 am the Huf- 
band of that unhappy Woman which 
you there fee} if you knew the'Rea- 
fens 1 have to complain of her , I 
don’t doubt but your Majefty would 
approve my Conduit. Tell me the 
Reafons then , reply’d^ the Sultan, 
and 1 will determine concerning 
them. 

“Sir, return’d the young Man, I 
** am Nephew to the King of Baf- 

ra , and my Name is Guayas-addtn- 
“ Mahmoud: I was in a Palace that 
** I have fome Miles from Bagdad} 
w and one Afternoon^ going out at-' 
** «Cended bydbmte of-my Servants to 1 
^divert my felf wicih Fiftiing, I met 
‘‘■chtS 'Lady ^lccompany^d; by a Man 
- 37lot n “which 
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« which look’d like a Slave. I 
«* luted her, and pray’d her to reft 
«< her felf at my Houfe: She con- 
« felting, I ask’d her who (he was, 
«* ^fi^whither (he was hound: She 
“ anfwer’d me. That (he was the 
<< Daughter of one of the Sultan of 
“ Bagdad's Officers, and that the 
« Night before (he had efcap’d from 
« her Father’s Houfe,, to rid her felf 
«« of the languiffiing Tranfports of 
«* an old Bey y with whpm her Mtt- 
« riage was concluded \ and 1 deftgfy 
« adds (he, for Bafra, under the Can- 
« dull of this Slave which 1 have 
“ engagd to accompany me. The 
« Gold and Jewels which (he had a- 
« bout her eafily induc’d me tcrtiive 
«* Credit to her Wprdsi. Madam, 
« faid I to her, if you pleafe to ft ay 
“ here you JpnU fa fafe. 1 would 
“willingly, faid (he* but then you 
“ muft order my Slave to be kill’d, 
“ left being dejirous to return to Bag- 
“ dad, fa difcover the c Plaeeofmy 
v Retreat. Tho’Foliey requicd what 
the Lady defir’d, icowld not <re- 

“ folvc 

Ki. 
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“ folve to do it •, but contented my 
“ felf with ordering my Servants to 
tc intoxicate him, by putting a Pow- 
tc der into his Wine, which fo ftu- 
“ pify’d him, that it was eafie to 
** carry him out of the Palace with- 
“ out his waking} and I command- 
“ ed that .when he came to the Gate 
“ my People (hould pretend not to 
“ know him, and, if rcquifite, (hould 
<£ beftow a few Blows on him to (end 
<£ him away. This being executed, 
££ the Slave difappear’d, and I per- 
££ fuaded the Lady that he was thrown 
“ down a Precipice^ and that, tho* 
££ he (hould go to Bagdad and ac- 
quaint the Relations of his Mi- 
<£ ftrefs that (he was in my Palace, I 
“ would in a few Days go with her 
££ my felf to Bafra. 

“We liv’d there mutually charm’d 
** with each other, when I was in- 
££ form’d that the Sultan of Bagdad\ 
“ for Reafons which were not told, 
££ refolv’d to depofe the King of 
Bafra, and with him to put to 
“ Death all the princes of the Blood, 
I “On 

L ^ 
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“ On thefe Advices I took whate- 
“ ver I Rad moft valuable, left Baf- 
“ ra in the Night, and with this 
<f Lady came to fettle here. I never 
cc lov’d more ardently,, thinking of 
“ nothing but how to pleafe her} 

« and to oblige her by the ftrongeft 
(( and moft honourable Tie, I mar- 
* { ry’d her: And yet this ungrateful 
^Wretch, in Reward of io great 
“ Lbve, this Day propos’d to one - 
«'of my Domeftieks, that if he 
« would murther me, (he was ready 
K tobeftow her felf on’him, and fol- 
«lowhiin wHece-ever he would con- 
du£|t her. The Servant prov’d ho- 
« neft 3 and difcover’d this horrid 
* c Propofal to me : I trembled at it, 

“ and to puiiilh this wicked Woman, 

<< I refolv’d to caufe her to be every 
^Dayvfhipt ? rill the Blood comes. 
J$o, no, interrupted the Sultan, with¬ 
out difcovering hpw far he was in- 
tereftod in the Affair, fuch a 
ftaUe Cteature defirvesamtherfbft, 
iff *PmfJtnrient * 'pe is- WiwoU^ Jfc - 
live} ■]& Manlier '■ of 

World 


Digitized by Google 



Turkifli Tales. 171 

World cannot be too foon purg'd. I 
order that jhe be infantly drown'd. 
The Words were no fooner utter’d 
than his Guards feiz’d the Lady, 
and threw her into the AiW?. Such 
was the End of this miferable Wo¬ 
man * whoie Body falling down with 
the Stream of the River, flopp'd a- 
mongft the Reeds near a very popu¬ 
lous Town* and the Corps lying * 
L there unfeen, by-dlow degrees infer 
£fed the Air, and rais’d fuch a Stench 
that it occafiond a Plague in the 
City, which deftroy’d thirty thpur 
fand of the Inhabitants. 

After the fifth Vifier had thus told 
the Story -of Prince Maliknafr^ the 
Emperor of Terfia aeofekomhis 
Throne, and went away without or¬ 
dering the Death of the Princft Af¬ 
ter Dinner he went a hunting* ' and 
in the Evening return’d to flip with 
f the Sultana, whal, after Supper faid 
to him 5 Tou have not yet put Notfr- 
gehan to Death: Tou hearken too 
much to the iiidtfcrcet Tbndetncfs 
whieirf leads for him. Heaut'nuV^rt 
:■ - I 2 the 
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the Mi [chief which threatens you* 

1 fee youy my Lordy on the Brink of 
a ‘Precipice: Alas! you are juft fal¬ 
ling. I had a moft terrible ‘Dream 
loft Nighty and I take. it to be too 
portentous to conceal it from syou. 
What is that Dream theriy Madam ? 
faid the King. My Lordy anfwer’d 
the Sultana, I dreamt that you held 
in your Hand a golden Bally enrich'd 
with Diamonds whofe Luftre en¬ 
lighten'd the whole World: Tou di¬ 
verted your felf with tojfmg it up in¬ 
to the Airy and catching it in your 
Hand as it fell. The Prince your 
Son was by you , and look'd very ear¬ 
nestly at youy asking for the Ball 
from time to time. Tou refus'd to 
give it him; but he fuddenly and • 
flily feiz'd it, land then fo bruis'd it 
with a Flint that dll the Diamonds 
few about the dltdund: I gather'd 
them up with utmoft Diligence\ put 
them into your Hands , and then a* 
wak'd. 

Ahy Madam, what do you think 
this Dream Jigniftes ? lays the Em- 
■" peror. 
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peror. My Lord anfwers the Sul¬ 
tana, if we recur to the Book which 
treats of the Interpretation of Dr earns, 
which is the beji Piece ever compos'd 
by any Perfian Author , the Explica - 
tion of this Dream runs thus: The 
Ban which you held in your Hand 
is nothing elfe but your Kingdom} 
Prince Nourgehan’s cunningly catch¬ 
ing and breaking it, imports, that if 
you don’t take Care he will feize 
and deftroy your Kingdom: And 
my gathering up the Diamonds of 
the Ball clearly exprefles, that hav¬ 
ing reje&ed the Prince’s infamous 
Love I advertis’d you of it, and by 
that Means re-plac’d the Crown on 
your Head, whence he had remov’d 
it. Confider throughly this Dr cam> 
and make as advantageous an Ufe of 
it, as Sultan Mahmoud Subuktekin, 
King of Perfia, did of a Fable that\ 
his Vifier Khafayas one Day told 
him. ‘Perhaps you will be glad t<h 
hear it i 'tis then as follows. 

I 1 THE 
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THE 

F A B L E 

O F T H E d 

TWO OWLS. 

T HE Vifier Khafayas not da¬ 
ring to tell the King his Ma- 
ffer plainly what he thought of his 
Reign* had Recourfe to a Fable: 
AnaoneDay accompanying the Sul- 
tart when he was hunting* he faid to - 
him, I am skitPd in the Language of 
Birds , and have the ‘Pleafure of un- 
derftanding whatever is faid by the 
Nightingales , Sparrows , Magpies , 
and the other Inhabitants of the Air. 
Mahmoud being aftonifli’d, reply’d. 

Can it be pofftble that you Jhould have 
learnt the Language of Birds ? Jes, 

Sir , anfwer’d Khafayas / a learned 
Cabalijlical Dervife taught it me * 

and 


Digitized by Google 


Turkifh Tales. 17J 

and whenever you pleafe 1 will give 
you a ‘Proof of the Truth of what I 

fa¬ 
in the Evening, as they return’d 

from hunting, they faw two Owls 
on a Tree-, whereupon the Sultan 
fara to Khafayas, Vifier, 1 apt very 
defir out to know what thofetwo Owls 
fay to one another •, lijien , and give 
me an Account e f their ‘Difcourfe. 
The Vifier approach’d theTree, and 
feign’d fbrfoeie timeto lend an at- 
tentivc Ear Co theOwls; after which 
he return’d to his Mailer, and faid T 
Sir, 1 have heard fart of their Con¬ 
vocation s but beg you'd difpence ' 
with my informing you. Ah! why 
dare you rtot fpedk, Vifier .? cry'd the 
Sultan. Sir, faid Khafayas, thefe 
two Birds were talking of your Ma- 
jefty. Hah! what Part, of their 
‘Dialogue could 1 furnifh? reply’d 
Mahmoud: Hide nothing from me. 
1 order you to repeat , Word for Word, 
jdl that you have heard. 1 will obey 
you. Sir, return’d the Vifier. “ One 
“ of thefe Owls has a Son, and the 
I 4 “ other 
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« other a Daughter, whom they 
« would marry together: The Fa¬ 
it ther of the Male faid to the Fa¬ 
te ther of the Female, Brother, 1 
« confent to this Marriage,'provided 
tt yvtt will give with yourfDaughter 
« /a jW ruin'd Villages . T>, 

<« Brother , answer’d immediately the 
« Female’s Father, of fifty, 

« 7 will-leave you five hundred if 
“ you fileafe. God grant a profpe- 
« rior /<?»£ to »5Wr<f»Mahmoud, 

« and as long as he continues King 
«<?/ Perfia J0«// »<?wr de- 
« Jlroy'd Villages. 

Sultan Mahmoudi who did not 
want Penetration, made an advan¬ 
tageous Ufe of the Vifier*s ingenu¬ 
ous Fi&ion. He rebuilt the ruin’d 
Cities and Villages} and afterwards 
thought of nothing befides the Good 
of his People, ana labour’d fo fuc- 
cefsfully in rendring his Si$|§£l:s 
happy, that his Governmene'be¬ 
came the mildeft of any in ' the 
World. 

After 
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After Queen Canzada had finifh’d 
the Relation of this Fable, fhe a- 
frefli prefs’d the Emperor to put the 
Prince to Death. Well, Madam, 
faid Hafikin, conquer’d by her Di- 
fcourfe, you Jhall foon be fatisfy'd: 
2a Morrow when the San pall have 
mounted its Head above the Moun¬ 
tain, and difcover'd its Beauty to 
the feven Climates, I will caufe 
Nourgehan’j Head to be cut off. In- 
ftantly after thefe Words he retir’d 
to his Apartment, and went to his 
Repofe. Next Morning he (bated 
himfelf on his Throne, before which 
he order’d the Prince to be brought: 
But the iixth Vifier interponng, 
thus exprefs’d himfelfj O King of 
the World l conjider carefully what 
you are about to do. If your Maje- 
jly dejtres to live long , and render 
your Reign happy, don't rejett the 
Advice of your faithful Vifiers: 
2)on‘t defiroy the ‘Prince, who is 
the Corner-Stone of your Faith, for 
fear you expofe your felf to unnecef- 
I $ fary 
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fary Grief and Retnorfe , which may 
cojl you your own Life. She which 
gives you fuch barbarous Counfels 
will not content her felf with the 
Blood you are going to fied-, no, fie 
will want all yours befides to fati- 
dte her Fury. She will defiroy you 
foOnef or later, as the 
ftf* ,ie M *j ^Devil did a *f* Santon * 
SEsESL. of which J will now tell 
you the Story ; if you 
pleafe to permit me. The Emperor 
then gave leave to the Viiierj who 
thus began. 




T H E 
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T H E 

H I S TORY 

OF 

Santon B ARS ISA* 

T HERE was formerly a San* 
ten whofe Name was Barfifa^ 
which for the Space of an hundred 
Years very fervently apply’d himfelf 
to Prayer* and (carce ever went oat 
of the Grotto in which he made his 
Refidcncei for fear erf expofinghim- 
felf to the Danger of offending God. 
He fafted in the Day-time, and 
watch’d in the Night; and all the 
Inhabitantsof the Country had fucb 
a great Veneration for him, and for- 
highly valu’d his Prayers, that they 
commonly apply’d to him when they 
had any Favour to beg of Heaven* 
When he made Vows for the Health 

of 
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of a fick Perfbn, the Patient was 
immediately cur’d. To conclude, 
the San&ity of his Life was alfo 
confirm’d by feveral Miracles. 

It happen’d that the Daughter of 
the King of that Country fell into 
a dangerous Diftemper, the Caufe 
of which the Phyficians could not 
difcover, yet 1 they continu’d pre- 
fcribing Remedies by guefs; but in- 
ftead of helping the Princefs, they 
only augmented her Difeafe. In the 
mean time the King was inconfola- 
ble, for he paffionately lov’d his 
Daughter} wherefore one Day, find¬ 
ing all Human A Hi fiance vain, he 
declar’d it as his Opinion that the 
Princefs ought to be fent to the San- 
ton Barjtfa. 

All the Beys applauded his Senti¬ 
ment, and the King’s Officers con¬ 
ducted her to the Sant on } who not- 
withftanding his frozen Age, could 
not fee fuch a Beauty without being 
ienfibly mov’d. He gaz’d on her 
with Pleafure} and the £)evil, tak¬ 
ing this Opportunity, whifper’d in 
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his Ear thusj O Santon! don't let 
flip fuch a fortunate Minute: Tell M§ 
the King's Servants that it is requi- * 
fite for the Trincefs to pafs this 
Night in the Grotto , to fee whether 
it will pleafe God to cure hen that 
you will put up a Trayer for her* 
and that they need only come to fetch 
her to Morrow. 

How weak is Man! The Santon 
follow’d the Devil’s Advice, and did 
what he fuggefted to him. But the 
Officers, before they would yield to 
leave the Princefs, lent one of their 
Number to know the King’s Plea- 
fure. That Monarch, who had an 
entire Confidence in Barflfa> never 
in the leaft fcrupled the trufting of 
his Daughter with him. I confenty 
faid he, that Jhe flay with that Ho¬ 
ly Man , and that he keep her as long 
as he pleafes : 1 am wholly fatisfy*d 
on that Head. 

When the Officers had receiv’d 
the King’s Anfwer they all retir’d* 
and the Princefs remain’d alone with 
the Hermit. Night being come, the 

Devil 
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Devil preferred himfelf to the San- 
^toH, faying, Well^ infenfible Log., 

' what doji thou wait for to render thee 
happy ? Who wilt ever have fuch a 
charming Lady fall into their Hands? 
Fear not her telling of the Violence 
you offer her} if Jhe were even fo in- 
difcreet as to reveal it , who will be¬ 
lieve her l The Court , theCitjfa and 
all the World are too much prepof- 
fefs'd in your Favour , to give any 
Credit to fuch a Report. Ton may 
do any thing wnpunijh'd^ when arm'd 
by the great Reputation for Wifdom 
which you have acquired. The un¬ 
fortunate Barf fa wap fo weak as to 
hearken to the Enemy of Mankind. 
The Flefli prevail’d over the Spirit. 
He approach’d the Prmccfs, took 
her into his Arms, and in a Mo¬ 
ment cancell’d a Virtue of an hun¬ 
dred Years Duration. 

He had no fooner perpetrated his 
Crime, than a thoufand avenging 
Horrors arofe in and tore bis Soul. 
He thus accofts-the Devil: O Wretch! 
fays he, Vat tjtou which haft de- 

fir ofd 
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ftroy'd me! Thou haft encompafs'd me 
for a whole Age, and endeavour'd to 
feduce me i and now at laft thou haft 
gain'd thy End. O Santon l anfwer’d 
the Devil, don't reproach me with 
the Tleafure thou haft enjoy'd. Tou 
may repent: But what is unhappy 
for you is that the Princefs is im- 
pregnafedi and thy Sin will appear 
in the Face of all Men j thou wilt 
become the Laughingftock of thofe 
who admire and reverence thee at' 
prefent, and the King will put thee 
to an ignominious ‘Death. 

Barf fa, terrify *d by thisDifcourfe, 
fays to the Devil, What JhallT do 
to prevent the Noife of this Adven¬ 
ture? To hinder the Knowledge of 
your Crimeyou ought to commit a frejh 
one, anfwer’d the Devil: Kill the 
‘Princefs, bury her at the Corner of 
the GrdttOy and when the King’s 
Mejfengets come to Morrow tell them 
, you have cur'd her , and that Jhe 
went from the Grotto very early in 
the Morning: They will believeyou , 
and fearch fot her all over the City 

and 
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and Country i the King her Father 
will be in great Tain for her , but 
after feveral vain Searches it will 
wear off. ^ 

The Hermit, abandon’d by Goa, 
purfuant to this Advice, kill’d the 
Princefs, bury’d her in a Corner of 
the Grotto, and the next, Day told 
the Officers what the Devil had bid 
him fay. They made diligent En¬ 
quiry for the King’s Daughter,, but 
not being able to hear any News of 
her they defpair’d of finding her* 
when the Devil told them that all 
their Search for the Princefs was 
vain} and relating what had pafs’d 
betwixt her and the Santon , he told 
them the Place where (he was inter¬ 
red. The Officers immediately made 
to the Grotto, feiz’d Barjifa, and 
found the Princefs’s Body in the 
Place to which the Devil had di¬ 
rected them} whereupon they took 
up the Corps, and carry’d that and 
the Santon to the Palace. 

When the King faw his Daughter 
deadband inform’d of the whole 

Event* 
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Event, he broke out into Tears and 
bitter Lamentations; and aflembling 
the, Dottors, he laid the Santoris. 
Crime before them, and ask’d their 
Advice how he Ihould be puniih’d. 
All the Doctors condemn’d him to 
Death, upon which the King order’d 
him to be hang'd: Accordingly a 
Gibbet was erected, the Hermit went 
up the Ladder, and when he was> 
going to be turn’d off, the Devil 
whifper’d in his Ear thefe Words} 
O Santon! if you will worfhip me I 
will extricate you out of this ‘Diffi¬ 
culty^ and tranjport you two thou - 
fund Leagues from hence> into a 
Country where you jhall be reverenc d 
by Men as much as you were before 
this Adventure. I am content , fays 
Barjifai deliver me , and l will wor¬ 
jhip thee. Give me firjl a Sign of 
Adoration , replies the Devil j where¬ 
upon the Santon bow’d his Head, 
and faid, 1 give my felf to you. The 
Devil then railing his Voice, faid, 
O Barfi fa, I am fatisfy’dy I have 
obtain'd what I defied: And with 

thefe 
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thefe Words fpitting in his Face, he 
difappear’d; and the wretched San- 
ton was hang’d. 

Sir , continu’d the fixth Vifi^r, 
Queen Canzada refembles this ‘De¬ 
vi 4 or rather it is the Devil him- 
felf which influences that Prhtcefs. 
He makes ufe of her to make yon com¬ 
mit an unjuft AEtion, whit if will 
draw upon you a fevere Remorp, and 
interrupt the Rep ofe of your Days. 
The King, afferfome Moments Con- 
iideration, granted the fixth Vifier 
the Prince’s Life for that Day. 

In the Evening* at his Return from 
(Hunting, the Sultana, irritated a- 
gainft the Vifiers, thus addrefs’d 
him: Tou yet pardon Nourgehan, in 
Complaifance to your Vifiers. O the 
Traitors l I am well inform’d of their 
Defign, Jealous of the Confidence 
you, my Lord, repofe in your Wife, 
they /pare no Endeavours to preju¬ 
dice you againft her: 1 am (if they 
are to be believ'd ) cruel and fubtile , 
and they., good Men , your zealous . 
faithful Servants , whom you cannot 

too 
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too highly value. I know withal that 
they oppofe the *Death of the Trince % 
only becaufe I prefs it: Their Solli- 
c it at ion doth not proceed from a Com¬ 
panion for him , but from a Re feta¬ 
tion to convince me that their Tow¬ 
er is above mine. It certainly be¬ 
comes them well to afpire at Jhocking 
my Authority. Mojl of them are 
Wretches which you have rais'd from 
nothings and if you look into their 
Original\ you will be as much fur - 
pris'd as Haroun Arrafchid, Caliph 
of Bagdad, one T>ay was. 1 mufi 
tell you the Story. 


THE 
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THE 

HISTORY 

O F A 

Sop hi of Bagda<| 

I N the Reign of the famous Ca¬ 
liph Haroun Arrafchid, there was 
at Bagdad a * Sophi, who> 
•onEnthufi. was a true Lover of Plea- 

fiat™ M»nk. lure and good Chear * 
but the Alms of the faith¬ 
ful which he receiv’d be¬ 
ing fcarce fufficient for his Subfift- 
ance, he frequently had Recourfe 
to other Expedients, which he found 
fuccefsful. 

One Day amongft others he pre- 
fented himfelf before the Caliph’s 
Palace 3 the Porter ask’d him what 
he would have; I entreat you* an¬ 
swer'd the Sophi, to fpeak to Ha¬ 
roun 
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roun Arrafchid to fend me this Hay 
a thoufand Sequins. The Portpr be¬ 
gan to laugh at this Anfwer, and 
taking the Sophi for a Fool, faid to 
him in Railery, Brother , 1 Jball ex¬ 
actly difcharge the Commiffion with 
which you have entrufted me s but 
pleafe to inform me in what Tart of 
the City you live , that the faid Sum 
may be brought to you. The Sophi 
then directed him to his Dwelling, 
and march’d off with a great deal of 
Gravity. 

The Porter kept Eye on him ’till 
he was out of Sight, and then told 
the Story to fevcral Perfons in the 
Palace, who diverted themfelves 
•with the Oddnefs of it, and thought 
it worth reporting to the Caliph. 
They therefore, told it that Prince* 
who laugh’d at it, and order’d the 
Man to be fought out and brought 

to him. . 

The Officers found the Sophi in 
the Place he had directed the Porter 
to, and told him that the Caliph dc- 

£r’d to fee him. He went with them 

to 
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to the Palace, and boldly appear’d 
before Haroun Arrafchid , who faid 
to him, Who art thou , and what 
Reafon haft thou to pretend that 1 
Jhould give thee a thoufand Sequins ? 
Emperor of the faithful , anlwer’d 
the Sophiy I am an unfortunate Wretch 
which wants all the Necejfaries of 
Life} and this Night being gall’d by 
tny Miferiesy andftruggling with my 
iil Fortuney 1 breath’d out this Com¬ 
plaint to God: 0 my Godl Whence 
is it that thou deny’ft me every thing, 
whilft thou heap’ft thy Bleffhtgs on 
the happy Haroun Arrafchid? What 
has he done to deferve thy Favours ? 
What have Idone thus to drawdown 
thy Wrath upon me? 1 am an honeft 
Many and perhaps he unworthy of 
the Riches he enjoys. 

Whilft J was pouring out thefe 
Complaints , 1 heard aCelefttal Voice 
fay to me } Hold, rafti Man, hold! 
When you murmur againft your De- 
ftiny, don’t meddle with Haroun Ar¬ 
rafchid. You 1 are very much to 
blame j for lb ipuch as* doubting that 

Prince 
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Prince is not worthy the Profperity 
he enjoys. He is a virtuous King, 
and would alleviate your MiferieS if 
he were but inform’d of them. Try 
his Generofity, and you will find 
he is yet more fuperior to the reft of 
Mankind in Virtue than in Rank. 

At the End of thefe Words, Sir, 
adds the Soph't, I left off complaining i 
and this Morning came to your ‘Pa¬ 
lace-Gate to try your Generojity , by 
asking a thou fund Sequins. At this 
the Caliph. laugh’d extreamly, and 
admiring the Addrefs of the Sopbi, 
he gave him two thoufand Sequins, 

Th eSophi departed with thisMo- 
ny, and began to live luxurioufly e- 
noughj fo that tho’ the Sum was 
confiderable, he very foon fpent it : 
After which, finding, himfetf forc’d 
to a frugal Life, he induftrioufly em¬ 
ploys hrs Wits aftdfti. He had lfearnt 
that the Caliph paflionately defir’d 
to; fee the Prophet Elias, and that 
he offer’d vaft Rewards to any Per- 
fon which (houid (how him that ho- ; 
ly’Man. . 

This 
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This was a fiafficientHint, nor did 
the Sophi want any other to put him 
upon trying a Caft of his Art: He 
went to Haroun , and faid to him,^^ 
Emperor of the Believers , I will unm% 
dertake within the [pace of thre^R 
Tears to Jhew you the Trophet Elias^H 
if your Majefty pleafe to affign me 
fujficient Maintenance ’till that time 
What I ask is a plentiful Table, andy 
four of the mofl beautiful Slaves in 
your Seraglio. I grant all that you 
ask , anfwer’d the Caliph: But be 
extraordinary careful what you pro- 
wife s far 1 now advertife you , that 
if I don't fee the Trophet Elias in 
three Tears time , I will cut off your 
Head. The Sophi fubmitted to this 
Condition, faying to himfelf, The 
King will forgive my Fault , or fame 
Event may occur which may bury it 
in Oblivion s and in the mean time 1 
Jball have pafs’d three Tears in great 
Tlenty and Tleafure. Haroun ap¬ 
pointed him an Apartment in the 
Palace, and order’d that nothing 
ftiould be refus’d that he ask’d for. 
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The three Years expir’d*, and the 
Caliph not having yet feen Elias, 
laid to the Sophi: We agreed that if 
I did not fee the ‘Prophet at three 
Tears End 1 fiould cut off thy Head 1 
the three Tears are pajl without thy 
Jhewing me Elias, wherefore than 
mujl die. The Sophi having nothing 
to fay for himfelf was thrown into 
Prifon, but when he was juft ready 
to be put to Death, he found a way 
to deceive the Vigilance of the 
Guards, and efcape. He then hid 
himfelf behind a Tomb in a Subter¬ 
ranean Cave, the Entrance of whiclji 
he was well acquainted with. 

He there abandon'd himfelf to the 
mpft anxious Reflexions, when on 
a fudden an extraordinary beautiful 
young Man doath’d in white offer’d 
himfelf to his melancholy View, and 
ask’d him what had oblig’d him to 
hide himfelf in that Place. The So¬ 
phi anhwerM only by a Sigh. Fear 
nothing , continu'd the young Man 
. I don't come here to give you any Un- 
eajinefs , on the contrary 1 am ready 
K # to 
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to ferve you: Acquaint me with the 
Reafon of the THfturbanceand Fright 
which I fee in your Eyes, perhaps 1 
may do you more Service than you i- 
magine. 

What Reafon foever th eSophi had 
to diftruft every body, he yet per¬ 
ceiv’d growing in him a fort of Con¬ 
fidence which diflipated all his Fears: 
He therefore related to the young 
Man all that had pafs’d betwixt Ha- 
roun Arrafchid and him* after which 
the young Man faid thus: I home 
heard of this Affair, ind frankly 
own that 1 cannot help blaming you: 
Kings are not to be trifled with: 
They are indeed but Mem yet God 
hath fet them above others , and will 
have them reverenc'd on Earth as the 
mofl perfett Images of his ^Divinity j 
and to deceive them is a Crime that 
deferves a fevere Tunifhment, But 
yet I will efpoufe your Caufe. Follow 
me, and I will go and beg your Tar* 
don of the Caliph i I am per funded l 
fhall obtain it. ' . 
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At this Difcourfe the Sophi was 
fo much encourag’d that he follow’d 
the young Man> who having brought 
him to Haroun> faid to that Prince, 
Commander of the Mufulmen, / 
bring you the Sophi which has de¬ 
ceiv’d you: I have fetch'd him out 
of the Refuge where he had hid him- 
felf ana 1 come to deliver him over 
to your Juft ice: Funijh him as he 
deferves. The Sophi , amaz’d to hear 
his Leader talk fo, cry’d out, O Hea¬ 
ven ! how fallacious are Appearan¬ 
ces ! Who would not havetrufted the 
Face of fuch a charming Touth ? 
Who would have believ’d him capa¬ 
ble of fuch a black piece of Trea¬ 
chery? 

The Caliph was feated bn a So* 
pha, and as foon as he faw the So¬ 
phs he was fo violently tranfported 
With Rage that he could not con¬ 
tain: Ah Cheat! cry’d he> Wretch * 
which by thy Flight haft render’d thy 
felf doubly guilty■, thou fhalt be put 
to the moft horrible torturing eath. 

He fpoke thefe Words with fuch an 
K % out- 






, y Google 





jy6 Turkilh Tales. 

outrageous Tone, and fuch violent 
Agitation of Body, that his Sopha y 
which had one Foot ffiorter than the 
reft, falling, flung him alfo. Very 
•welly laid the Sopm’s young Compa¬ 
nion, every thing refembles its Ori¬ 
ginal. An Officer immediately fly¬ 
ing to take up the Caliph, handled 
his Arm fo roughjy that he made 
him cry out. Very welly faith the 
lame young Man which fpoke be¬ 
fore i every thing refembles its Ori¬ 
ginal. 

HarounArrafchid being help’d up, 
turn’d towards three of his Vifiers 
which were prefent: Vifiers , faid 
he, what ought to be done to the So- 
phi? The firfl Viiier anfwer’d, Sir y 
he Jhould be cut in ‘Pieces and hung 
upon the Shamblesy to deter other 
filen from lying to Kings. Here the 
young Man fpoke again The Vtfier 
is in the rights faid he} everything 
refembles its Origine. The fecond 
Vifier differ’d from the firfl 5 1 would y 
fays he, have him boil'd alive in a 
Cauldrony and given to the T)ogs to 

eat. 
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eat. The young Man hearing this, 
faid, The Vtfier is in the right s eve¬ 
ry thing favours of its Original. The 
Caliph then confulted the third Vi- 
fier, who was of another Opinion: 
Sir , faid he, your Majefty would do 
hetter to pardon him , and jet him at 
Liberty. Extreamly well* faid the 
young Man again * every one favours 
of his Original. 

O young Man / then faid Harottn , 
ftedfaftly fixing his Eyes on the So- 
phi’s Companion, why have you fa 
frequently repeated thefe Words ? My 
three Vtfiers were of different Opi¬ 
nions , and yet after each had fpoken 
you faid he was in the right. Tou 
did not fay it without fome obfeure 
Meaning , explain it then to me. O 
King! anfwerM the young Man, 
your Majefiy fell down ,, becaufe one 
of the feet of your Sopha was Jhort- 
er than the reft; and it being made 
by a lame Man t I immediately faid , 
Very well, every thing is like its O* 
riginal. The Officer which help'd you 
up } and took you fb roughly by the 
K 3 . 
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Arm, being, a Bone-fetter s Son, I 
faid, Very well, every thing re fern- 
bles its Original. When the firjl Vi¬ 
jier judg'd that the Sophi ought to - 
be hook'd to the Shamblesj 1 fetid, E- 
very thing favours of its Original, 
becaufe the Vijier was a Butcher’s 
Son. 1 repeated the fame Words 
when the fecond Vijier determin'd o- 
therwife; for he being defcendedfrom 
a Cook, could not have proposed any' 
thing more conformable to his Race. 

To conclude, the third Vijier, who 
advis’d the pardoning of the Sophi, 
is nobly bornj which made me fay. 
Every thing"favour’d of its Origine. 

Sir , purfu’d the young Man, af¬ 
ter having given you this Explicati- . 
on, Imujl yet give you another. Know 
that 1 am the Erophet Elias : Tou 
have fo long dejir'd to fee me, that 
1 was unwilling to deny you that Sa¬ 
tisfaction i but confider that by this 
I accomplijh the Eromtfe which the 
Sophi was fo rajh as to make. Thefe 
Words ended he difappear’dj and 
the Caliph was fo ravifli’d at the 
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Sight of Elias that he forgave the 
Criminal, and beftow*d a Penfion 
on him befides, that Ncceflity might 
no longer oblige him to make ufe of 
cheating to acquire a convenient Sub- 
fi fiance. 

1 have related this Hiftory^ my 
Lord , adds the Sultana of Perpa y to 
convince you that all your Vipers are 
Men of mean Birth. Don't tell me 
that by foUiciting the ‘Prince's Par- 
don they, Jhew themfelves of noble 
Bloody as well as the Caliph of Bag- 
dad’r third Viper did by adviftng the 
pardoning of the Sophi. The Cafe is 
very different. The unfortunate So¬ 
phi deceiv'd Haroun for no other 
Reafon than to procure an eape Life , 
and the Damage which he did that 
Prince was inconfiderable j neither 
was his Crime unworthy of Pardon: 
But that fl/'Nourgehan ftrikes Hor¬ 
ror. It is Generopty to forgive Faults , 
when their Impunity cannot be at¬ 
tended with dangerous Conferences % 
but a IVeaknefs to leave unpunijh'd 
thofe Crimes which prefage the mo ft 
K 4 . dread- 
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1 dreadful oner. If your Vifiers plead 
fo ftrongly in Favour of the Frince, 
it is becaufethey have anUnderfund¬ 
ing with, him, and the perfidious 
Wretches would favour his deteftable 
J Vefigns . 

Hafikin perceiving the Queen to 
{peak warmly, promis’d to put Nour- 
gehan to Death on the Morrow. 
But the next Day, the feventh Vi- 
fier, having thrown himfelf at the 
Foot of the Throne, begg’d the 
Prince’s Life, and recounted the fol¬ 
lowing Story. 
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THE 

HISTORY 

OF 

King Quoutbeddin 

A N D T H E 

Beautiful Ghulroukh* 

Q Uoutbeddiny King of Syria^ Had 
, a Vifier which marry’d one 
Cachetn 'urienne> by whom he 
had an extraordinary beautiful 
Daughter, whofe Name . , 
was * Gbukoukh. The ,3^ 
King having heard of her 
Beauty, was defirous to gratifie his 
Curkmty with a Sight of it, with, 
which he was fo. charm’d that he 
caus’d her Co be carefully bred up in, 
K 5 his 
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his Palace: By which means as (he 
grew up Love got a Paflage at his 
Eyes, and that Paflion infenlibly be- * 
came very violent } fo that when this 
Prince was but a Moment from her, 
he vented nothing but melancholy 
Sighs, and at laft he could not live 
without Ghulroukh. The Father and 
Mother of this fine Lady were ex- 
tream tender of her, ana very defi- 
rous to have her with them 3 but 
their Fear of difpleafing the King, 
hinder’d their defiring his Leave to 
have her home. 

guoutbeddin one Day debauching 
with fome of his Beys, became 
drunk} and in his Ebriety faw the 
young Ghulroukh innocently playing 
with a Page. At this Sight, feiz’d 
with a Fit of jealous Diftra&ion, he 
fent for the Executioner} and when 
he came, Go cut; off Ghulroukh’r 
Head\ faid he, and bring it to my 
Apartment. 

' The Executioner carry’d this in¬ 
nocent Vi£tim out'of the Palace to 
behead her, and fome Hours after 

return’d 
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return’d with a pale bloody Head*, 
which he in that Condition prefent- 
ed to the King, who faid, Bring me 
that Head: 1 am fatisfy'd with thy 
Service: Let a Robe of Honour be 
given thee for having fo well execu¬ 
ted my Orders. 

The next Morning, when the 
Prince’s Ebriety was gone off, he 
ask’d where Ghulroukh was ■, and 
was anfwer’d, Sir, you la(l Night 
order'd the Executioner to cut off' 
her Head: He obey'd you *, and, af¬ 
terwards threw it with the Corps tn- 
to a River. At this Anfwer the King 
began to rend his Robe, and utter¬ 
ing horrible Cries and Lamentations, 
repented that he had yielded to the 
firft Motions of his Anger, and then 
retir’d to a folitary place to give the 
freer Vent to his Grief. 

The Vifier, the Father of Ghul¬ 
roukh, found him out j whofe Pre- 
fence redoubled the King’s Afflifri- 
on. Ah Vifier, cry-el h c, what have 
I done! Tour unhappy Daughter*— 
He could go no farther, his Sighs 

and 
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and Tears hinder’d him; the Vifier 
alfb figh’d and wept, and then re¬ 
tir’d. 

Quoutbeddin did nothing but 
mourn and afflidfc himfelf for the 
fpace of two Months; he pafs’d the 
Night without (hutting his Eyes, 
ana cry’d out ineeffimtly. Oh my 
God* kill me l Life is insupportable 
fince 1 have loft my dear Ghulroukh, 
He abandon’d the Care of the Go¬ 
vernment, became as dry as a Thi- 
file of the Defarf, and began to lofc 
his Senfes : When Ghulroukh’s Fa¬ 
ther, entring the Clofet to which he 
was retir’d, (aid to him^ (X King of 
the World l how long will you conti¬ 
nue poffefs*d with fitch a fatal T)e* 
fpair ? I am her Father , and Time 
hath alreadycomforted me. 

Ah Vifier y anfwer’d Quoutbeddtn^ 
how little is your Grief ! As for me 
I cannot receive easy Confolation. The 
fame Time which has dijfipated your 
Sorrow , ferves only to increafe mine. 
*It is in vain to gyve me Advice* I 
will hear none. Govern my Territo¬ 
ries 
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Ties asyou pleafe ; chufe another Ma- 
fier i 1 will no more intermeddle in 
any thing $ I renounce my Empire •, I 
hate the Light , Jince Ghulroukh does 
not pare it with me. 0 Ghulroukh, 
Soul of my Life^ what art thou be¬ 
come ? I pall never hold thee on my 
Knees again s 1 pall never enjoy the 
Pleafure of admiring thy unparallel'd 
Beauty , which alone had the ‘Power 
of charmingme. 

Thefe Words ended, the King 
threw himfelf on the Ground, and 
did a thoufand daftra&ed A&ions. 
Sir 9 faid the Vifier to him, your Ma- 
jeft is in a moft deplorable Condition, 
If God ,, mov'd by your jdfflittions 9 
pould refioreyou my daughter, with 
what Eye would you look on her ? 
Would you pardon her Fault ? O 
Heav*n! anfwer’d Quoutbeddin how 
great would be my Joy , if it would 
pleafe to do this Miracle for me! 1 
fwear 1 would marry Ghulroukh, if 
it would reftore her to me. ' Well) 
comfort your ftlf Sir, reply’d the 
Vifier, you pall fee her again: And 

at 
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at the fame time he aloud call’d 
Ghufrmkb j upon which the beauti¬ 
ful Creature alter’d the Clofet drefs’d 
in her richeft Cloaths, and looking 
of a purer V ermilion than the Flower 
whofe Name (he bore. 

As foon as the King faw her he 
fainted away, and his Excefs of 
Joy had like to have depriv’d him 
of a Life, which had refilled the 
(harped Affliction. The Vifier ran 
out to fetch Rofe-Water, with which 
he rubb’d Quoutbeddiris Face, and 
by flow degrees recall’d his Spirits. 
The Prince embrac’d Ghulroukh with 
utmofl TranfportS} and his Liver, 
which had been burnt up by the Lofs 
of this lov’d ObjeCt, was cool’d and 
refrelh’d at the Sight of her. He 
then ask’d the Vifier by what happy 
Addrefsdt was pollible to fave Ghul¬ 
roukh from the unjuft Punifliment, 
to which he had condemn'd her in 
his Drink. 

Sir, anfwer’d the Vifier, inforntd 
of the cruel Order you had given, T 
ran to the Executioner , and repre- 
' fented 
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fented to him that the Sentence efcap'd 
you in the 'very firfi Motion of your 
‘Pajfion, and that you would infalli¬ 
bly repent of it afterwards: Goyfaid 
ly to the City ‘ Prifons, and cut off 
the Head of a Woman condemn'd to 
one, and thou Jkalt carry that to the 
Kings who, in the Condition he at 
prefent is, will not difcern the ‘De¬ 
ceit. The Executioner did as I faid. 
1 hid my Daughter you believ'd her 
dead} and before refioring her to you, 
1 was willing to try your Tendernefs 
for her. It is , Sir, by this innocent 
Stratagem that I have ferv'd your 
Love. . 

King Quoutbeddin commended his 
Vifier’s Prudence, loaded him with 
Favours, folemnly marry’d his 
Daughter, caus’d her to be crown’d 
Queen of Syria, and liv’d with her 
the reft of his Days in utmoft Love 
and Satisfaction. 

After the Emperor of Terfia’s fe- 
venth Vifier had related this Hifto- 
ry, he apply’d it to, and Ipolce lo 
well in Favour of Nourgehan,^ that 

King 
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King Hafiktn left the Council with¬ 
out faying any thing to the Execu¬ 
tioner. In the Evening the Sultana 
put on a fierce Air: My Lord y faid 
(he, I will no more prefs you to exe¬ 
cute the 'Prince: I fee very well 
that you defpife the Counfels of 
Woman ; but they are not always to 
be rejected. Fear then that one 'Day 
J don't reproach you in the fame 
Terms that the Prophet Moufa did 
*&<*Ifraelites, in aConjunClure which 
1 will now tell you. 
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T H E 

HISTORY 

O F T H E 

KING of A AD. 

A Oudge-Ibn-Anak, King of A- 
ad, being inform’d that the 
Prophet Moufa , .at the Head of fix 
hundred thoufand Jfraelites , was 
coming to preach the JewiJh Reli¬ 
gion to him, fent an Army into the 
Field. The Prophet was ftrangely 
furpris’d when he faw the King of 
Aad!s Troops, for he found that he 
was to engage with Men whole 
Children were above an hundred 
Feet high. His Zeal then* cool’d a 
little * and before coming to Aftion, 
he was endin’d to try the Effects of 
treating with them: Accordingly he 
fent twelve Dodlors to tell their 

Prince, 
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Prince, that it was great Pity fuch 
proper Men fhould be ignorant of 
God. This Compliment was not dif¬ 
ficult to remember} and yet the 
Doctors forgot it when they came 
into the Ptefence of Aoudge , who 
was cutting his Nails with a terrible 
large Axe. 

This monftrous King feeing the 
Prophet’s twelve Dodtors fo affright¬ 
ed that they could not (peak one 
Word, began to laugh fo loud that 
the Echo refounded for the Space of 
fifty Leagues round: He then put 
them all into the Hollow of his Left 
Hand, and turning them about like 
Ants with the little Finger of his 
Right Hand, he faid, If thefe wretch¬ 
ed Animals would but fpeaky we 
would give them to our Children for 
^Play things. After this he put them 
into his Pocket, and march’d with 
all his Forces to fight the lfraelites . 
When he came within Sight of ’em, 
he pull’d their twelve Doctors out 
of his Pocket, but they were no 
foorter on the Ground, than they 
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fled with all poflible Expedition, and 
never look’d behind them. 

The Jews, terrify’d with the e- 
normous Size of their Enemies, a- 
bandon’d theirProphet: Their Wives 
attempted in vain to animate and 
embolden them; for the timorous 
Husbands forc’d them with them in 
their Flight, faying. Let us fly , and 
leave the Affair to the Trofket: The 
JLord hath no Occaflon for any Body 
befldes himfelf to work a Id iracle. 

Moufa remain’d then alone, and 
march’d fingly againft the People of 
A ad. The terrible Aoudge expe&ed 
him unconcern’d, or rather advanc’d 
towards him; and when he came 
within Reach he lanc’d a Rock at 
him, which had crulh’d the Prophet 
if God had not fent an Angel in the 
Shape of a Bird, which with one 
Peck of his Bill cleft the Rock in 
two, fo that the Prophet was not 
hurt. Moufa then, to be able to 
come at the Giant, by a prodigious 
Effect of the Omnipotent Power be¬ 
came feventy Cubits higher than his 

natural 


Digitized by Google 




II t 


Turkifli Tales. 

natural Stature y he then flew into 
the Air for the Space of feventy Cu¬ 
bits, and his Rod was feventy Cu¬ 
bits long, with which he touch’d A- 
oudge’s Knee, and that Prince dy’d 
fuddcnly. The People of A ad im¬ 
mediately fled, and the Ifraelites re¬ 
turn’d to offer their Service to the 
Prophet * who faid to them, Since 
you are fo timorous , as not to have 
Courage enough to follow the gene¬ 
rous Counfels of your Wives s God 
will make you wander in the Lands 
of T eyhyazoufi for the Space of for¬ 
ty Tears. 

Tou have no moire Refolution than 
the Ifraelites, my Lord t continu’d 
Queen Canzada: Tou promife me 
every Night to pup the' Prince 
to T) eat hi and every Morning are 
weak enough to hearken to the flu - 
dy'd Harangues of your Mtntfters. 
Tou are like a Reed agitated by the 
Winds} you enclinenow to one Side, 
and then to another. Be ‘no longer 
trrefolutti my Lord', 1 have fuffici- 
ently evinc'd the Necejjtty of fact if - 

cing 
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ring Nourgehan to your Safety: 
Shew that you are Mafter and once 
at lajl be deaf to the 'Petitions of 
your Vifiers. Say no more , Madam, 
interrupted the Emperor * it is done, 
Nourgehan Jhall pertjh to Morrow. 

The nex-t Day Hafikin enter’d his 
Council with an angry Air: Bring 
my Son hither , faid he to the Execu¬ 
tioner, and without any longer Tie- 
lay cut off' his Head. O King of 
the fVorld! cty’d the eighth Vifier, 
advancing ana proftrating himfelf 
on the Ground before the Foot of 
the Throne, all your Vifiers, your 
faithful Slaves, conjure you to fu- 
fpenet the Punijhment of the Prince 
'tillyou have heard the Hifiory of the 
Brachman Padmanaba: Tour Majefly 
may pleafe to re field bn it, if you 
hear it with Attention. L confent 
that you relate it to me, anfwer’d 
the King, but after that 1 will have 
my Son die. 
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HISTORY 

O F T H E 

Brachman and the young 
Fyquay. 

S IR, faid the eighth Vifier, re- 
•afluming the Difcourfc, there 
was formerly at Damafcus a Seller 
of * Fyquaa , which had 
' * * Brink a Son aged about fifteen 

or fixteen, whofeNaroe 
M»d R»ijbs. was Hajfan, and who 
v ' i V^-v might pals for a Prodigy. 

This Youth bad a Face like the 
Moon,, and he was Ihap’d like a Ci- 
prefs; his Humour was all Gaiety 
his Wit charming; if he fiing he ra- 
\ viih’d all the World by the $nrcet> 
{ ncfs of his Voice, and if he touch'd 

' • a 
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a Lute lie was able to raife the Dead, 
Thefe Talents proved very advan¬ 
tageous to his Father, who that he 
might in' fome fort fell that which 
his Son gave the People, fold his 
Fyquaa very dear j for the Pot which 
at other Places yielded 
but a *f Manghir> was -MManghir 
fold at his Houfe fot an 
Aqtcha. He had fcarce 
rais’d the Price of his Liquor, but 
Company came thicker upon him, 
more to fee his Son than to drink, 
and the Croud encreas’d. His Houfe 
was call’d Tchefchmly Aby Hbayat> 
that is, The Spring of Touth , by , ? 
reafbn of the Pleafure which the old 
Men took there. 

One Day the young Fyquay fang, 
and plaid on the Lute, to the great 
Satisfaction of all the Company in 
the Shop, when the famous Brack* 
man *Padmanaba enter’d to refrefh 
himfelf. He did not fail to admire 
Hajfrn , and after he had talk’d with 
him was charm’d with his Conver¬ 
sation. He came again to the Shop, 
r: not 
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not only the next Day, but even neg- 
lefted his neceflary Affairs togo there 
every Day > and inftead of giving, 
as others did, an Aqtcha , he gave a 
Sequin. 

After this had continu’d a conli- 
derablc time, the young Fyquay faid 
to his Father, Here comes every Day 
a Man which looks like a great Ter- 
• fon : He takes fo much Delight in 
talking to me , that he calls me every 
Moment to put fome Queflion to me s 
and when he goes away he leaves me 
a Sequin. Oh! hob! anfwer*d the 
Father, there is a Meaning in this! 
The Defigns of great Teople are not 
always very good. Thefe Thilofo- 
phers\ notwit hftanding their grave 
Looks , are frequently vicious } there¬ 
fore when you fee him , tell him that 
J defire to be acquainted with him , 
and fhew him into my Chamber: I 
have Experience , and by examining 
him Jball dtfeover by his Difcourfe 
whether he be as wife as he ajfeHs to 
appear. 

On 
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On the next Day Haffan obey’d 
his Father’s Orders, and engag’d 
Fadmanaba to walk up into his 
Chamber, where an excellent Col¬ 
lation was prepar’d. The Fyquaa - 
Seller made all imaginable Compli¬ 
ments to the Brachman, who re¬ 
ceiv’d them with fo polite an Air, 
and difcover’d fo much Wifdom in 
his Difcourfe, that the Father no 
longer doubted his being a very vir¬ 
tuous Man. After the Collation the 
old Fyquay ask’d him of what Coun¬ 
try he was, and v where he lodg’d 
and perceiving that he was a Stran¬ 
ger, he faid to him. If you will live 
with us, 1 will furnijh you with a 
Lodging in our Houfe. 1 accept your 
Offer, faid Fadmanaba, for it is a 
Faradife in this World to live with 
good Friends. 

The Brachman then fettled his 
Dwelling at the Fyquaa- Seller’s. He 
made him confiderable Prefents, and 
at laft conceiv’d fuch a ftrong Affe¬ 
ction for Haffan, that he one Day 
, faid to him, 0 my Son! J mujt open 
L my 
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my Heart to you. I find you have 
a Genius for the occult Sciences j it ' 
is true your Humour is fomewhat 
too gay 3 but 1 am perfuaded that 
you will alter> and that you will 
tn time have all the Gravity , or 
rather Melancholy proper to Sages , 
and the Myfteries into which 1 will 
initiate you. 1 defign to make your - 
Fortune ; and if you will accompany 
me out of Town , 7 will this *Day 
flew you all the Treafures which 1 
pretend to put you in Toffejfion of. 
My Lord. anfwer*d Ha/fan, you know 
that 1 depend upon a Father , and 
canhot without leave go with you. 
The Brachman fpoke to his Father# 
who fully fatisfy’d in the Wifdom 
of the Philofopher, allow’d him to 
carry his Son whither he pleas’d. 

Tadmanaba then went out of the 
City of ‘Damafcus with Hajfan , and 
walk’d towards the Ruins of a Houfe, 
where they found a Well fill’d with* 
Water to the Brim. Obfervethroagh- 
ty this Welly faid the Brachman y tbr 
Riches which I defign yon are-in it. 

So 
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So much the worfe , anfwer’d the 
young Man fmiling: Ah! howJhttll 
I be able to draw them out of this- 
Pit ? O my Son! rcply’d Padm'and* 
ba y t am not at all furpris'd that this 
feems difficult to you. All Men dordt 
enjoy the ‘Privilege, which I have. 
It it they only which God is willing 
'to make Partakers of the Wonders of 
his Omnipotence, who have the Power 
of inverting the ElementSy and in¬ 
terrupting the Order of Nature. 

At the fame time he wrote on a 
Paper feveral Letters of the Han- 
fcrit Language, which is that of the 
Magi of Jndiay Siam and Chinas 
and only throwing the Paper into 
the Well, immediately the Water a- 
bated, and run away in fuch a man¬ 
ner that it was no more to be feen. 
They both enter’d the Well, where¬ 
in appear’d a Ladder*, by which they 
descended to the Bottom, where 
they found a Copper Door fatten’d 
with a great Steel Padlock. The 
Brockman wrote a Prayer, and with 
it touch’d the Padlock, whiclrthere- 
L 2 upon 
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upon open’d it felf in an In ft ant: 
They then pufh’d the Door, and en¬ 
ter’d a Cave where they faw one of 
the blacked Sort of Negroes^ who 
was /landing upright with one Hand 
on a large Piece of black Marble. If 
we approach him , faid the young Fy- 
quay, he will throw that Stons at 
our Heads: And accordingly the Ne~ 
groy feeing them advance, lifted up 
the vaft Stone, as tho’ he intended 
to fling it at them * but Padmanaba 
recited a Ihort Prayer, and blew at 
him* at which the Negro , unable 
to refill the Force of his W ords and 
Blall, tumbled down. They crofs’d 
the Cave without meeting any Ob- 
flacle, and pafs’d into a vaft large 
Court, in the midll of which was a 
Chrillal Dome, whofe Entrance was 
defended by two Dragons plac’d op- 
pofite to each other; and their ga¬ 
ping Throats vomited out rapid Tor¬ 
rents of Fire: At which Haffan af¬ 
frighted, cry’d out. Let us go no 
farthers thefe horrible 'Dragons will 
burn us. Fear nothings my Son , laid 

the 
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the Brachmam have a greater Con¬ 
fidence in me> and be bolder. The 
fupreme Wifdom, to which 1 would 
make you arrive , requires firm Refio- 
lution. Thefe Mongers', which af- 
frighten you , will difappear at my 
Voice. 1 have Tower to command 
\T) evils , and dijfipate all Enchant¬ 
ments. He then only pronounc’d 
fome Cabaliftical Words, and the 
Dragons retir’d into two Holes, and 
then the Dome Door open’d at once, 
Tadmanaba and, the young Fyquay 
enter'd* and their Eyes were agree¬ 
ably furpris’d with the Sight of ano¬ 
ther Court, with a Dome in it all of 
Ruby, having at the Top a Car¬ 
buncle of fix Feet Diameter, which 
by the great Light it fpread every 
where, ferv’d as a Sun to this fub- 
terranean Place. 

This Dome was not like the firft, 
guarded by terrible Monfters* but 
on the contrary,, fix charming Sta¬ 
tues, each of them cut out of one 
whole Diamond, appear’d at the 
Entrance, reprefenting fix fine Wo- 
L 3 men 
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men playing on Timbrels. The Door, 
compos’d of one whole Emerald, 
was open, and difcover*d a very 
' magnificent Hall. It was impoffi- 
hle for Hajjan to be tir’d with the 
Obfervation of all thofe Numbers 
of beautiful Obj:£ts which offei’d 
themfelves to his View. After he 
had throughly examin’d the Statues 
and. the Out fide of the Dome, c Pad- 
manaba made him enter the Hall, 
w.hofe Floor was of maflie' Gold, 
and the Ceiling of Porphiry ftudded 
with Pearls: A thoufand Varieties, 
all which were inexprelfibly curious, 
employ’d the Eyes of theyoung Man. 
The Philafopher afterwards led him 
into a large fquare. Room, in one 
Quarter of which there was a great 
Heap of Gold, in another a Heap' 
of extraordinary fine Rubies, in the 
third a Silver Pot, and in the fourth 
a Heap of black Earth. 

In the middle of the Chamber a- 
rofe a magnificent Throne, with a 
Silver Circle around it, in which lay 
a Prince with a Crown of Gold, a- 

dorn’d 
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dom’d with Pearls, on his Head. 
Before the Circle hung a large Plate 
of Gold, on which was graven in 
Hieroglyphical Cabaliftical Chara¬ 
cters, fuch as were us’d by the an¬ 
cient Egyptian Priefts, thefc Words: 
Men Jleep as long as they live , and 
don't wake 'till the Hour of their 
'Death. What fignifies it to me at 
prefent to have pojfefs'd a vaft Em¬ 
pire , with all the Tredfures which 
are here ? Nothing is of fuch a jhort 
Duration as ‘Profperity j and all hu¬ 
man Strength is but fVeakttefs. O 
fenfelefs Mortal l As long as thou re¬ 
main’ft in the Rocking-Cradle of thy 
Life, don't glory in thy Fortune. Remem¬ 
ber the Tunes when the Pharaoh’s 
flour iffd: They are no more, and thou 
wilt foon ceafe to be as well as they. 

What Trinee is that in the Circle ? 
faid Hajfan. It is one of the anci¬ 
ent Kings of Egypt, anfwer’d the 
Brachman : It is lie which made this 
fubterraneous Vault, and built the 
rich Dome of Rstby. Wkpt you in¬ 
form me furpttyes me y faid the Youth. 

L 4 Ah 
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Ah what Caprice could induce him to) 
build under Ground, a Work which 
feemstohave exhaujled all the Riches 
of the World? All other Monarches' 
who are fond of leaving Monuments 
of their Grandeur to ‘Pojlerity, j/aew , 
inftead of hiding them from the Eyes- 
of Men. are in the right, re-* 
ply’d the oraihman j but this Ring 
was a great Cabalijl, and he fre¬ 
quently retir'd unperceiv'd from his 
Court to this Thee, to make THfco- 
veries in Nature. He was Mafter of 
feveral Secrets, and amongst others 
that of the Philofophers Stone, as 
appears by all the Riches here , which 
were produced by that Heap of black 
Earth which you fee in one of the 
Corners . Should it be poffible, cries 
the young Fyquay, that this black 
Earth hath yielded all this ? c Dorit 
doubt it in the leafs anfwer’d the 
Brachman ; and to prove it to you, I 
will cite two Turkifli Verfes, which 
comprehend the whole Secret of the 
Philofophers Scone ‘. They are ■> 
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Wirghil Arous-i'gharby Schadzadeyt 
Khitaya 

Bir Tifl ola boulardan SultamKhob- 
rouyan. 

That is to fay^ljterally. Give 4 s 
the Wejtern Bridefthe Son of . the King 
of the Eajl, and a Child Jhall be bom 
of them which jhall be the Sultan of 
beautiful Faces. The myftical Senfe 
of which I will now tell you : Cor- 
rupt by Moifture the dry Adamical 
Earth which comes from the Eafti 
and by this Corruption will be engen¬ 
der'd theFhilofophical Mercury which 
is omnipotent in Nature, and which 
engenders the Sun and Moon, that is 
Gold and Silver s and when he jhall 
afcend his Throne , he will change 
Flints into ^Diamonds and other pre¬ 
cious Stones. The Silver Tot in that 
Corner of this Chamber contains the 
Water which is us'd to corrupt the 
dry Earth, and reduce it to the State 
in which it is. Far Inftance, if you 
take a handful only of that Heap of 
L 5 Earth, 

■ 






Turkifh Tales. 

Earthy you may tranfmute it into * 
Silver or Gold , or if you pleafe into 
any of the Metals which are in E- 
gypc, or to any of the precious Stones 
in the Houfe, into Diamonds or Ru¬ 
bies. 

It muftt$owr£d, Cw&HaJfan, that 
this is a wonderful Earth: 1 am no 
more fur pris'd to fee fuch great 
Riches here. What is yet more mi¬ 
raculous, reply^i the Brockman, is 
that it cures auDifeafes: Bet a con- 
filmed ‘Patient, juft ready to yield up 
his Spirit, fwallow but one fingfe 
Grain, he will inftantly find the Re¬ 
turn of his Strength, and be in full 
Vigour and Health■: Nay; which is. 
yet more, it hath another Virtue y . 
which I prefer to all the reft s and 
that is, that whofoever rubs his Eyes 
witht hat liquid, Jhatt fee Spirits, and *' 
be able to command them. 

After all that I have juft now; 
faid, my Son, continues he, judge 
what Treafuresare referv'd for you.. 
They are doubthfs ineftimable, faid 
young Many but in the mean 

while > 
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while that you are making me pojfefs 
them, may l not carry a ‘‘Part of 
them with me, to Jhew my Father 
hew happy we are in fuck a Friend 
as you ? Tes you may, reply’d Tad- 
manaba , take whatever you pleafe. 
Hajfan taking the Opportunity load¬ 
ed himfelf with Gold and Rubies, 
and follow’d the Brachman , who 
went out of the King of Egypt's 
Chamber. 

They crofs’d the fine Hall, the 
Cave where they found the Negro 
yet on the Ground } pull’d the Cop¬ 
per Door after them, and the Steel 
Padlock inftantly fhut it felf. They 
afcended by the Ladder*, and the 
Well, when they were out of it, fil¬ 
led with Water, and appear’d as be¬ 
fore. 

The Brachman obferving that the 
Youth was fur pris’d to fee the Wa¬ 
ter return all at once, faid to him. 
Whence arifes the Aflonifhmentwhich 
you difcover ? Have you never heard 
talk of Talifmans? No, anfwer’d 
the young Fyqttayi but you will do 

me 
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me a Pleafitre to inform me what 
they are. 1 will not content my flf 
with telling you only, replies Pad- 
manaba, but I will feme ‘Day alfo 
teach you how to compofe them ; and 
in the mean time I will explain to you 
what you defire to know. There are 
two forts of Talifmansj the Cabali- 
ftical and the Afro logical: The firfi 
is the moft fublime Species, and pro¬ 
duces its marvellous Effects by means 
of Letters, Words, and ‘Prayers j 
and the fecond by the relation which 
the ‘Planets have to Metals. It is 
the firjl which I make ufe of and 
which was reveald to me in a'Dream 
by the great God Wiftnou, the ‘Prin¬ 
cipal of all the Pagods in the World. 

Know , my Son , continues h«» that 
'Letters are related to the Angels , fo 
that there is no one Letter which is 
not govern'd by an Angeli and if you 
ask me what an Angel is , 1 Jhall tell 
you that it is a Ray and Emanation 
of the Virtues of the Almighty and 
the Attributes of God. The Angels 
which refide in the Intelligible World 

com - 
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command thofe which inhabit theCe- 
leftial , and the laft thofe of the Sub¬ 
lunary. Letters form Words , Words 
compofe Prayersy and the Angels re¬ 
presented by the Letters , and join'd 
in thofe Prayers which are either 
written or put up , are they only who 
work thofe Miracles y which aftenijh 
common Men. 

Whilft Padmanaba was talking 
thus to the young Man, they, re¬ 
turn’d to t;he Town, and came ro 
the Fyquaa- Seller, who was charm’d 
when his Son fhew’d him the Gold 
and Jewels with which he was laden. 
They then left off felling Fyquaa , 
and began to live in Plenty and Plea- 
fures. 

But Hajfan had a covetous and 
ambitious Mother-in-Law, and tho’ 
he brought Rubies to an immenfe 
Value, fhe was afraid of wanting 
Mony, and one Day faid to him, O 
my Sony if we continue to live at this 
ratey we fhall foon be ruin'd. Mo¬ 
thery anfwer’d he, don't dijlurbyour 
felf in the leaf on that account, the 

Source 
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Source of our Riches is not exhaufted. 
If you had feen the Treafures which 
the generous Padmanaba dejigns me , 
j/ou would not entertain this vain 
Fear. The firft time that he carries 
me to the Well-, I will bring you a 
Pugil of black Earth which Jhall fet 
your Mind at reft for a long time. 
Load your felf rather with Gold and 
Rubies , return’d his Mother-in-Law, 
1 prefer thofe to all the Earths in 
the iVorld. But y Haflafi,\dds fhe, 
a Rejk&ion Jlrikes my Mind: Since 
Padmanaba will give you all thofe 
Treafures , why does he not teach you 
all 'the ‘Prayers neceffary to enable 
you to defcend to the Place where 
they are ? If he dies fuddenly all our 
Hopes are vanifh'd. Bejides, we don’t 
know whether he may not grow wea¬ 
ry of Tiving with us y perhaps he is 
on the point of leaving us y and go¬ 
ing to be flow part of thofe Riches on 
another . As for me y my Child\ I am 
of Opinion that you prefs Padmana¬ 
ba to learn you the Prayers y and 
when thou knowejl them we will kill 

him, 
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him 3 to prevent his difcovering to 
any other Terfon the Secret of thf 
Well 

The young Fyquay, affrighted at 
this Difcourle, cries out* O Mother l 
dare you propofe this? Can you form 
fuch a black Defign? The Brachman 
loves , and loads us with Benefits j- 
he has promis'd me Treafures capable 
of glutting the Avarice of the great- 
efi Monarchs of the Earth s and in 
Reward of all his Favours you would 
deprive him of Life / No > were / 
to return to my ’ former Condition, and 
be obliged to fell Fyquaa to maintain 
me all my Life, I could not contri¬ 
bute to the ‘Death of a Man to whom 
1 have fuch Obligations. Thefe are 
very fine Heroick Sentiments, my 
Son , reply’d the Mother-in-Law - y 
but nothing ought to be confulted but 
our lnterefi alone. Fortune prefents 
an Opportunity of enriching our felves 
for evert don't let us Jlip it: Tour 
Father, who has more Experience 
than 1 , applauds my Defign , and you 
ought alfo to- approve it< Hajfan 

con- 


Digitized by 


ijt Turkifh Tales. 

continu’d to difcover his great Re¬ 
pugnance to any fuch Pra&icej but 
yet being young and cafie, his Mo- 
ther-in-Law reprefented fomany A d- 
vantages to him, that he was weak 
enough to yield to her. Well, fays ». 
he, t will go to Padmanaba, and 
engqgehim to learn me the 'Prayers. 
Accordingly he immediately went 
to him, and fo earneftly prefs’d him 
to teach him all that was neceflary 
for defeending into the fuBterranean 
Vault, that tnt Brockman, who had 
an cxtreamTendernefs for the Youth, 
could not deny him. He writ each 
Prayer .on a piece of Paper, and ex¬ 
actly mark’d the Place where it ought 
to be pronounc’d, with all the other 
Cabaliftical Circumftances, and then 
gave it to the young Man. 

As foon as he knew thefe Prayers, 
he acquainted his Father and Mo¬ 
ther, who with him fix’d on a Day 
to go aU three to fee the Treafures: 
At our Return, faid the Mother-in- 
Law, we will kill Padmanaba. The 
Day being come, they went out of 

their 
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their Houfe without acquainting the 
Brachman whither they were going) 
and made towards the Ruin. When 
they came there) Haff'an drew out 
of his Pocket the Paper on which 
the firft Prayer was written 5 and 
throwing it into the Well, the Wa¬ 
ter immediately difappear’d.'* They 
defeended the Ladder to the Copper 
Door 5 the young Man then touch’d 
the Steel Paalockwith anotherPrayer, 
upon which it unlocking, they pufli’d 
the Door open. The Negro which 
feem’d ready to fling his Piece of 
black Marble at them, fbmewhat af¬ 
frighted the Fyquaa-StWer and his 
Wife; but Haffan haftily reciting 
the third Prayer) and blowing) t;he 
Negro fell down. They then crofs’d 
the Cave) and entring the Court 
where the Chriftal Dome waS) the 
young Man forc’d the Dragons into 
their Holes} after which advancing 
into the fecond Court, they went 
thro* the Hall) and thence into the 
Chamber where were the Rubies, 
the Gold, the Silver Pot, and the 

black 
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black Earth. The Mother-in-Law 
very little minded the Circle of the 
King of Egypt , nor did (he trouble 
her felf with reading the moral In- 
fcription on the Gold Plate*, no 
more did (he vouchfafe to look on 
the He^p of black Earth, of which 
her Ston-in-Law had faid l'o many 
good things but calling her E) cs 
greedily on the Rubies, (he loaded 
her felr v ith filch a large Quantity 
of them that (he could fcarce go: 
Her Husband loaded himfelf with 
Gold} and HaJJan contented him¬ 
felf with putting in his Pocket two 
handfuls of black Earth, refolving 
to try it at his Return. 

They then all three went out of 
the King of Egypt's Chamber, (loop¬ 
ing under the Weight of the Riches 
they carry’d with them, and briskly 
erols’d the firft Court, when three 
terrible Monfters appear’d and made 
direftly towards them. The Fyquaa 
Merchant and his Wife, feiz’d with 
a mortal Fear, turn’d to Ha(fan> who 
having no Prayer to drive away thefe 

Mon- 
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Monftersj was not left affrighted 
than they: Ah wicked and unjuji 
Mother-in-haw! cry’d he; you are 
the Caufe that we are now going to 
perijh. Padmanaba doubtlefs knew 
of our coming hither , and probably 
difcover'd by his Science thatme have 
conjpifd his ‘Death and to-punijh 
our Ingratitude., has fent thefe Mon¬ 
gers to devour us. Scarce were thefe 
Words out of his Mouth, before 
he heard^lh t Brockman’s Voice in 
tlrt Air, feeing, Ton are all three re¬ 
ferable Wretches , unworthy of my 
Friendship) and which would have 
taken away my Life , if the great 
God Wiftnou had not advertis'd me 
of your wicked Intentions. Tou are 
now going to feel my juft Refent- 
ment: Tou Woman for contriving the 
*Defign of ajfajjinating me i and you 
Father and Son for being capable of 
following the Advice of a Woman , 
whofe horrid Wickednefs you ought 
to have detefted. At the Expiration 
of thefe Words the Voice ceas’d to 
be any longer heard, and the three 

Mon- 
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Mongers tore in pieces the unhappy 
Hajfan, his Father, and his guilty 
Mother-in-Law. 

This Hifiory fhews ypu^ Sir, adds 
the eighth Vifkr, that you ought not 
to hearken to the Queen's Injlances to 
put Noifrgehan toDeath: Becaufe. 
if he is not guilty, Heav'n will pu- 
nijh you as an Accomplice in the Sul¬ 
tana* s ‘Defign •, as well as Padmana- 
ba punifh'a Ffaflan and his Father , 
tho’ they only yielded to $he Opinion 
of his Mother-in-Law. The £i^c- 
ror, touch’d with the Recital of mis 
Story, faid, My Son jhall not die 
before 1 have evident Troof of his 
Crime. 

Hafikin took the Diverfion of 
Hunting ■, and at his Return in the 
Evening the Sultana faid to him. 
Ton have pardon'd Nourgehan again. 
Madam> anfwer’d the Ring, before 
: 1 caufe him to be executed , 1 will be 
fatisf/d that he deferves c Death. 
Hah! my Lord, rcply’d that Prin- 
cefs, if you will not give Credit to 
my Words , if you fujpeft my Tejli- 

mony. 
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mony, believe your Son’s Silence , and 
his ‘Preceptor's Flight. Why is A- 
- boumafchar retir’d from Court ? He 
has undoubtedly difcovtr'd the Pajfi- 
oh and Wickednefs of the Prince, 
and fear'd the Reproach of having 
educated him very ill What other Proof 
would you have of dVittany perpetra¬ 
ted in fecret ? When there are no Wit- 
nejfes appear againft aCvf$tinal, ought 
he therefore to efcape the I&gour of 
Juft ice ? No, my Lordi in cafe of‘De¬ 
ficiency of Witneffes , he ought to be 
condemn'd on Indications, nay even 
Suspicions and Prejudices themfelves 
imght to fupply the place of Evi¬ 
dence. Of this 1 will convince you, 
if you will allow me to relate the 
Hifiory of Sultan Aqfchid. I am rea¬ 
dy to hear you , Madam, faid the 
King- and at the fame time (lie ac¬ 
cordingly recited it in the following 
Manner. 6 


THE 
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HISTORY 

", O.F 

Sultan AQSCHID. 

A QSCHI Z), Sultan ot Egypt, 
perceiving himfelf arriv’d to 
an extream old Age, and being fen-, 
fiblc that the laft Day of his Life 
was approaching) aflembled his three. 
Sons, and faid to them: My Chil¬ 
dren, 1 (hall foon appear with my 
AClions before the Tribunal of God n 
but before the Angel of Tdeath comes 
to lay my Head on my Eillow, I or¬ 
der you to celebrate my Funeral Rifes. 
1 would fee how you would difcharge 
that Office if 1 was deadi fatisfie 
my Curiojity then. Immediately com¬ 
mand dll my Vipers, in my Name , 
with utmopHafie to invite the Cans 
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and Kings , my Neighbours or Tri¬ 
butaries, to be prefent at this Cere¬ 
mony. In Jbortj Let nothing be want¬ 
ing ,, but let it be perform'd with the 
fame ‘Pomp as if 1 was not in the 
World. At thefe Words the three 
Princes began to weep, and withal 
prepare to obey the'King their Fa¬ 
ther. -■ 

The Vifiersdidnot fail to-iJifpatch 
all the neceflaryOrders Hr this me¬ 
lancholy Feftival, and the Day was 
appointed. 

The Beys made all the Preparati¬ 
ons which were expected from them* 
aryl all things were ready againft 
the Day. The Palace was hung with 
Mournings all the Soldiers of the 
Guards, which amounted to fifty 
thoufand, were rang’d in Battel Ar¬ 
ray, and their Pay diftributed to 
them in Golden Purfes. Then all 
the Beys enter’d the Chamber of 
the Sultan, who was laid upon his 
Bed * they took him and carry’d him 
to the Throne, before which four 
Viliees plac’d a Coffin under a mag¬ 
nificent 




Z4° Turkifh Tales. 

nificent Canopy, fupported by four 
King’s Sons. Firft, fix Beys began 
to iprinkle all about handfuls of 
Earth dug up in the Palace, and in¬ 
termix’d with an infinite Number of 
fmall Bits of Taffeta of all Colours. 
Then $he Sultan’s three Sons came | 
and attorn’d the Coffin with a pro¬ 
digious quantity of Jewels, and 
plac’d upon it the Crown of Aqfchidy 
enrich'd tfith large fparkling Dia¬ 
monds. , 

After that four great Cans, that is 
Sovereign Tartarian Princes, took 
each of them a Corner of the Cof¬ 
fin, and bore it on their Shoulders: 

Th zCkecs or Doctors, and the2)er- 
vi/esy march'd before it, finging 
Hymns: The Zahides orMonksfol¬ 
low’d it } and one of their Number, 
mounted on a faddled She-Camel, 
carry'd the Alcoran with great Re¬ 
verence: The Princes, the King's 
Sons, the great Cans and their Sons, 
march'd at the Side of the Coffin j 
and immediately after them two 
hundred Mtfficians, who {truck their 

Timbrels 
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Timbrels to a difmal Tone, finging 
Verfes to the King’s Glory * then 
utterly changing their Notes, they 
tore their Throats with crying all- 
together, O cruel Deftiny! O un¬ 
happy ‘Day ! The mofi juft of Kings , 
the Conqueror of Empires , tjpe De- 
ftroyer of Enemies , land the Prefer - 
ver of Friends, is dead. After which 
they threw handfuls of Almonds 
dy’d black upon the Coffin. 

ThefeMpficians were follow’d by 
fifty Vifiers with long black and 
blue Mourning Robes, and behind 
them came the Beys, each of them 
with broken Bows in their Hands. 
They were follow’d by ten thoufand 
Horfes, all with Gold Bridles and 
Saddles, and their Tails cut, led by 
as many Negro Slaves cloath’d in 
blue Sackcloth. At laft all the Wo¬ 
men of the Seraglio, with their Fa¬ 
ces daub’d over with black and blue, 
and their Hair difhevell’d, brought 
up the Rear of this Train, making 
difmal Cries and Lamentations. 

M At 
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At this Spe&acle, old Aqfchid 
Utter’d a profound Sigh, and cry’d, 
1 have feen my Obfequies befone my 
[ Death ! He then commanded his 
Attendants to help him to defcend 
from the Throne, and taking up a 
fian dfij^ of that Earth which theZ^x 
had fcatter’d about, he rubb’d it o- 
ver his Head and Beard, faying > 
Let the Earth be upon fuch a Man 
as Ij who after fuch a long Reign 
hath dine nothing to preferve his Me¬ 
mory to Toflerity. Then turning to 
his Vifiers, I would then , faid he, 
eftablijh fome pubttk Foundations j 
write them. The Grand Vifier be¬ 
ing ready, the Sultan dictated the 
following Words: u Imprimis , I 
rt feaye one Million two hundred and 
twenty thoufand * A- 
Ai>a u u faffs to build an Ho- 
“ jpkd for thofe MufiU- 
w men that are afflicted 
« with the Itch. Secondly, I give 
«the fame Sum to found a College 
<« to teach -the drawing of thd Bow 
« and playing at the Mai. As a 

“third 
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“ third Foundation, I order that a 
“ new Caravanfera may'be eftabli? 
“ fhed and filled with black Women 
“ for the Service of the whiteMent, 
“to this purpofe I will that five 
“ hundred *j* 'Dinares be 
“ daily fet apart out of J'5 !ni P is * 
“ my Treafury. In the v Se^Zwi 
“ fourth and laft place, I shuimp. 

“ order that publick 
“ Baths be ere&ed and maintain’d 
“ for th^ Service of thole Women 
“ who are divorc’d, ’till they fisefe 
“ Hulla’si to which purpofe I leaves 
“ nine hundred thoufand Afpers. ' 
When the King had eftabliih’d 
thefe pious and charitable Foundati* 
ons, he caus’d, the Chapters of thd. 
Alcoran ta be brought before him, 
and read) after which he gave the 
Reader one thoufand Dinar es; five, 
hundred to’ every Zahide and Der- 
vife t and to the blind and lame were 
appointed one hundred each Pecfon. 
Then the Feaft of the Dead wa$ 
presented * the Meats were ferv’d 
up in Veflels of Gold, and to all 
M 2 thofe 
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rhofe to whom they were offer’d it 
♦was alfo faid, The Veffel is alfoyours , 
you are permitted to carry it away. 
After this Banquet Aqfchid fet at li¬ 
berty all the Female Slaves in the 
Palace. 

This was the Ceremony the Sul¬ 
tan caus’d to be perform’d, and 
which was forc’d to be begun again 
on the Morrow for the Sultan fell 
SI the fame Day. He went to Bed, 
and finding his laft Moment ap¬ 
proach, he call’d the three Princes, 
his Children: O my Sons t faid he to 
them, I have hidden in the left Cor¬ 
ner of my Clofet a Box fill'd with the 
rtcheft and ror eft-jewels inthe World; 
I order you to divide them equally a- 
mongfi you when I am dead , and 
you have paid your indebted ‘Duties 
to my Tomb. 

• The King dy’d: But the youngeft 
Son, impatient to fee the mention’d 
Box, went alone into the Clofet, 
found it, and was fo charm'd with 
the Beauty of the precious Stones, 
that be refolv’d to keep them, and 

firmly 
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firmly to deny the taking of them.. 
In the mean time the two other Ptin r 
ces, after the Funeral of Aqfchid, 
touch’d with the fame Curiofity with 
their Brother, hafted to the Clofet, 
and not being fatisfy’d with looking 
into the left Corner, they fearch’d 
it all over, and were very much 
fur pris’d to find their Labour loft 5 
when the third Prince coming, Well\ 
Brothers , fays he, are the Stones 
fine ? Jou know better than we , an- 
fwer’d the eldeft •, for 1 am very much 
deceiv'd if you have not fiollen them. 
Really , reply’d the young Prince, 
you tell me a very pretty Story you 
have taken them away your felfi and 
now you accufe me. Hear me, Bro~ 
thersy interrupted the fecond Prince, 
it is abfolutely certain that one of us 
three mufi have fiollen them , becaufe 
no Berf on befides us is permitted to 
enter into the Clofet. If you will be 
perfuaded by me , we will fend for 
the Cady, who paffes for a Man of 
the greatefi Tenetration and \Difcern - 
tnent in Grand-Cairoj he fhall in - 
M 3 terrogate 
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* terrogate us t and perhaps may difco¬ 
ver theThief. Tbe two other Princes 
confented, and the Cady was fetch’d} 
who, after having heard the Affair, 
laid, My Lords , my ‘Princes? before 
determining which of you three hath 
taken the Jewels , 1 beg of you to 
hearken with Attention to a Story 
which I am going to relate. 

“ There was formerly a young 
u Man who paffionately lov’d a 
“ young Woman, by whom he was 
** as well belov’d. They both defir’d 
<c to be united by a happy Marriage} 
<c but the Relations of the young 
“ Woman had other Profpetts in 
** view, for they granted her to a- 
** nother Man, and were ready to 
“ give her to him, when fhe met the 
“ Man fhe tenderly lov’d. Ton don't 
u know what has happen'd, faid fhe 
“ to him, weeping -, my Parents are 
« beftowing me on a Man which J 
tc have never feen j and 1 mufl re- 
“ nounce the pleajing Hopes of ever 
** being yours. What cruel Neceffi- 
<c ty ! Ah my Queen, cry’d the de- 

“ ipairing 
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tc fpairing Lover, my Sultana , what 
« do you tell me? Is it then pojjible- 
« that they Jhall tear you from my 
« Vows ? O Heav’n ! what will 
become of me. At the end of theie 
“ Words the Tears came into his 
“ Eyes and they began to bemoan 
« their Misfortune, each of them pi- 
« tying the other: But whilft the 
Lover thought of nothing but af- 
“ flirting himfelf, his Miftrefs had 
“ the Compaifion to contrive a way 
**Mo aflwage his Pain: Moderate this 
« exorbitant Grief, faid Ihe to him 
«/ promife that on try Wedding - 
« Night, before I lye with my Huf- 
«« band, I will come to you. This 
« Promife fomewhat confol’d the 
« Lover, who waited for that Night 
« with great Impatience. 

« In the mean' time the young La- 
« dy’sParents made Preparations for 
« the Nuptials i and at-laft. marry’d 
« her to the Man for whom they h«wi 
« defign’d her. Night being come, 
« the marry’d Couple retir’d into the 
« Nuptial Chamber in order to pre- 
M 4 “pare 
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«* pare for Bed, when the Husband 
“ obferv’d his Wife to weep bitterly. 
«* Madam , faid he to her, what af- 
flibls you? what is the Caufe of 
“your Tears ? If you were unwilling 
“ to yield your felf to me , why did 
** not you tell me fo fooner ? I did 
not marry you by Force. The La- 
“ dy anfwer’d, that Jhe had no A- 
«* verfion for him. If fo , Madam , 
«* reply’d the Husband, why do you 
“ torment your felf? Tell me, I con- 
“jure you. At laft he prefs’d her fo 
“ earneftly, that flie own’d flie had 
«* a Lover ■, but that the Paflion flie 
** had for him was left the Caufe of 
“ her Grief and Tears, than the Im- 
(t poflibility flie was now in of keep- 
“ ing the Promife which (he had 
(( made him. 

“ The Husband was a Man of 
« Wit, and of a very agreeable Hu- 
«* inour j he admir'd his Wife’s Sin- 
« cerity, and faid to her, Madam , I 
“ am fo much pleas’d with yoitir 
«* Franknefsy that inf ead of blaming 
“you for making this, indifcreet Fro- 





Turkilh Tales. 2.49 

“ mi A 1 will permit you to accom- 
«plijh it. How , my Lord ' inter- 
“ rupted (he, very much (urpris’d, 
“ can you conftnt that 1 go to my 
“ Lo&r? Tes, 1 confent y reply’d the 
« Husband, on condition that you 
“ return hither before ‘Day^andthat 
“ you never make any fucb ¥romife 
« again to any Man whatfoever: As 
“you are a Woman of your Word\ I 
*[fhall be cheaply rid of my Rivah 
* c She ftvore to him that if he would 
“ be fo good as to pafs by this one 
“ falfe Step, (he would he always 
<f faithful to him, and that this 
“ fliould be the laft time that (he 
“ would ever fpeak tp her Lover. 
“ On the Credit of this Oath the 
“ Husband hhnfelf foftly open’d the 
“ Street-Door, being very unvrilling 
“ that any Domeftick fhould be ac- 
“ quainted with this Adventure j and 
“ the Lady went out with all her 
‘‘ Wedding-Cloaths on, thick fet 
“with a great Quantity ofpearls 
“ and Jewels.' *■ 

My “She 
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(t She was farce advanc’d twenty 
“ Paces before fhe met a Robber, 
“ who by the help of Moon-light 
“ feeing the fparkling of the Jewels 
** with which fhe was adorn*d, cry*d 
** out in a Rapture, Ah how lucky 
** is this t O Fortune ; what do 1 
** not owe thee for heft owing on me 
** an Opportunity of enriching my felf 
u in a Moment. At thcfe Words 
** he flopp’d the Woman, and was 
44 going to ftrip her^ butfuddenly 
calling his Eye at her Face, foe 
** appear’d fo charming, that he was 
44 ft ruck fenfelefs: What do I fee? 
44 laid he: Is it not an lllufion or fe- 
** during Fantome ? O Heav'n! Is 
44 it pofftble to find fo much Riches 
* and Beauty at once ? What Trea- 
fires, what Charms are here ? I 
44 cannot tell where to begin. But, 
« Madam, adds he, may I believe 
44 the Report of my enchanted Eyes ? 
it By what Caprice of Fortune is it 
t'poffible that fuch a charming Lady, 
"fo richly drefs'd, Jhould walk the 
" Streets fo late at Night ? The La- 

44 dy 
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“ dy ingeguoufly told him the Truth, 
< c % which the Thief heard with Sur- 
t'prife: How, Madam, faid he to 
“ her, has your Husband fuchCom- 
«plaifance for you, as, to dry up 
your Tears, to yield up the mofi 
« delicious of his Nights to another? 
« Tes, Sir, anfwer’d (he. Indeed\ 
“reply’d the Thief, this is wry jin - 
Aguiar, and 1 am charm'd with it ', 
“ and as I alfo love to do Jmgtdar 
“ Attions, 1 will neither touch your 
“ Jewels nor your Honour, hut will 
“ let you go on your Way : ’ Twill bt 
“ as extraordinary a Robber, as your 
“ Spoufe is a Husband. Gofindyour 
“ happy Lover i but i will conduit 
« and guard you thither y f or you mdf 
« perhaps meet with a left extraetdr- 
« nary Thief than my jHf At tfacfe 
« Words he took her by the Hand, 
« an d aceompany’d her to her L6> 
“ ver*s Door-, then bid her adieft, 
™*nd retir'd* 

\ “ She then kflodc'd at tfv Dccr 5 
** whfch being opeh*^’ifiie VMnt 
“ toher Lom» Changer, waa 

r ; “all 
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“ all in Surprifc at the Sight of her. 
tf O my dear Lord l faid (he to him, 
“ 1 come to keep the Promife I made 
“ you: 1 was marryd this *Day. Ah! 
u how could you , cry’d the young 
“ Man, fteal away from the eager 
“ Impatience of a Bridegroom ? Tou 
“ ought , methinks, to be this Moment 
(t in his Arms. The Lady then gave 
“ him an ingenuous Account of all 
“ that had pafs’d betwixt her Huf- 
“ band and her. 

“ The Lover was not left furpris’d 
“ than the Thief had been. Is it 
* ( pofftble , Madam , laid, he, that your 
“ Husband has given you leave to 
“ accomplijb a Promife which difho - 
“ nours him, and robs him of a Tlea~ 
u fare of which his Imagination mtfl 
** have farm’d the moft chartmng l- 
“ dea j? Tes y any dear Lover y reply’d 
u the Woman, he confentsthat 1 
u Jhould fatisfe your f DeJires to di- 
u fcharge my Promife y but you ate 
ft not only account aide torn? Husband 
t* for thisSatisfabHonvohich heyields 
A to you, you owe i( alfo to the Ge* 

“nerojtty 
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“ nerofity of a Thief which 1 met 
“ coming hither: And atr the Tame 
“ time ihe related her Difcourfe with 
« theRobber. At this theLover’s Sur- 
« prife redoubled j Ought /, faid he, 
“ to believe what I hear ? A Huf- 
“ band to have the good Nature to 
« allow a Step like this s and a Thief 
“ to be generous enough to let f tp vo- 
«luntarily the fairejl Opportunity 
« which Chance may perhaps ever of- 
« fer: The Adventure is doubtlefs 
“ new , and ought to be written $ all 
(t future Ages will admire it. But 
“yet to augment the Admiration of 
Toflerity , Twill imitate the Huf- 
“ band and the Thief and will fol- 
“ low their Example: Thus , Ma- 
“ dam, I return you your Tromife ; 
<* and, if you pleafe, allow me to 
sc wait on you home. At thefe Words 
u he gave her his Hand, and led 
*< her to the Door of her Husband’s 
“ Houfe, where they parted * the 
« Jvady enter'd, and the Lover re* 
i“£urn f d home. 


Tell 


I 4 ' 


Digitized by , 3gle 




2.54 Turkiih Tales. 

Tell me now, my Princes, conti¬ 
nu’d the of which of 

thefe three you take to be the moji ge¬ 
nerous, the Husband, the Thief) or 
the Lover. The eldeil Prince laid 
that he admir’d tfye Husband moftj 
the fecond faid the Lover was moll 
to be admir’d : And you , my Lord , 
faid the Cady to the third Brother 
who was filent, what Opinion are 
you of ? The Thief anl'wer’d the 
young Prince, feems to me the mofi 
generous s for / cannot conceive how 
he could reftft the Lady's Charms, and 
wholly refrain , eftecially from ft eat¬ 
ing : The ‘Diamonds with which the 
Lady was adorn'd muft have power¬ 
fully tempted his Avarice , and it is 
indeed amazing that he was able to 
gain fo great a Victory over himfelf 
*Prince> reply’d the Cady, looking 
ftedfaftly on him, you admire the 
Thief's Power over himfelf too much , 
for me not to fujpe£{ your having the 
Jewels of the late King your Father: 
Tou have juft now difcover'd your 
felf Own it , my Lord , and let not 



Turkifli Tales. 


t-55 


¥ 


a criminal Shame with-hold you: If 
you have been weak enough to yield 
to an avarittous Motion, you may ex¬ 
piate your Failing by owiwtg it. The 
Prince at this Difcourfe Dlufh’d, and 
confefs’d the Tyjith. 

The Sultana or *PerJta did not tell 
this Story in vain •, the fubtle Infe¬ 
rences which (he drew from it (hock’d 
Hafikin , and (he endeavour’d to de¬ 
termine him by the following W ords: 
K My Lord , you are nearer your laft 
*Day than you imagine: lour Son, 
Vthat wretched Son , whofe Life your 
Vtfiers would perfiiade you to pro¬ 
long by their pernicious Eloquence ; 
"perhaps may to Morrow run a *Poni- 
ard into your Heart. Mias! adds 
(he, what will become of me if you 
perifb? But , wherefore do I ask what 
become of me} I am very little 
" bid of Life. I fear nothing but the 
'Hath of the Kings qf a Husband 
i mOft tenderly tbve. Atthefe 
fs 'fce bdgan to weep, and he? 
VFace made fuch a lively Im- 
oo thePmperor, that quite 

melted 
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melted into Companion for her, he 
faid, Dry up your Tears, fair Sul¬ 
tana : 1 will no more pardon my Son. 
He is but too guilty , fince he occaji- 
ons your Tears. Let*s go to Reft ; 
and be perfuaded that on the Mor¬ 
row , when the white Sheep fkall have 
chafed the black Sheep to the Bottom 
of the fVedern Earthy 1 will caufe 
the Head of our common Enemy to be 
Jlruck off. 

The next Day the Emperor arofe 
with a Relolution to fatisfie the 
Queen j and feating himfelf on the 
Throne, he order’d the Executioner 
to bring the Prince} whenthe ninth 
Vificr did not fail to petition for the 
Life of Nourgehan: But the King 
impos'd him Silence, and angrily 
faid, Vijier, it is in vain for you to 
Jpeak in favour of my Son , bis Death 
is refolv'd. The.Vifier then tookout 
of his Pocket a folded Paper, ami 
prefented it to the Emperor: Atleaft 
then. Sir, replies he, 1 beg that.your 
Majejly would gracioufty pleafe. to 
command this Taper to be read, and 

fi* 
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fee what it contains ; and after that 
you may aff as you think be ft. Hafi- 
kin himfelf took the Paper, and 
read: O wife and ever happy King ! 
I have particularly applfd my felf 
to the Study of Afirology ; and having 
calculated the 'Prince's Nativity , / 
found that he ought to be forty 'Days 
in extream Danger r Have a Care 
how you put him toDeath before they 
are expir'd. All the other Viliers 
join’d their Petitions to this Advice: 
O King ! Paid they, for the Love of 
God fay 'till.thefe forty Days are 
pafs'd: Tou will then find your felf 
highly fatisfy'd with your Delay. Tes 
undoubtedly , adds the ninth Viiter, 
if the King would give me leave to 
recount a Hiftory which has feme Con¬ 
formity to that of Nourgehan, his 
Majefty would allow that Patience 
triumphs over all Evils. Welly Vi(ier y 
Paid the King, tell your Story: Upon 
which the ninth Vifier thus began. 


THE 
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THE 

HISTORY 

o F T H E 

Trince of Carizme, 

AND THE 

Princefs of Georgia. 

A Certain King of Carizme which 
had no Children) ince Tandy 
made Vows, and offer'd Sacrifices to 
Heav'n, to obtain that Blefling. The 
moft high God accepted his Sacrifi¬ 
ces, ana gave him a Son more beau¬ 
tiful than the Day. He celebrated 
his Birth by magnificent Feafting*, 
at which he beftow’d Governments 
of Towns on Tome, and Penfions 
on others; and none of the People 

were 
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were infenfible of the King’s Rejoy- 
cing. After this he aflcmbled all the 
Aftrologers in his Dominions, and 
commanded them to calculate ^J^e 
Prince’s Nativity ^^but their Obfer- 
yations were not very pleating to 
the King-, for they denounc’d an in¬ 
finite Number of Evils, with which 
his Son was threaten’d ’till the Age 
of thirty Years, and aflur’d the King 
that God alone knew 'the Misfor¬ 
tunes which would happen to him. 

This Prediction very much abated 
the King’s Joy * on the contrary he 
was touch’d with a very fenuble 
Grief. Yet as tho* he would wreftle 
with the Stars, he caus’d his Son to 
be bred up under his Eye, and took 
all imaginable Precautions to preferve 
him from all Accidents, which ac¬ 
cordingly prov’d fuccefsful for feve- 
ral Years-, the Prince being fifteen 
before any unhappy Adventure con¬ 
firm’d the Prediction of his Horo- 
fcope. Yet, all Oppofitions againft 
Deftiny being vain, it happen’d one 
Day that being advanc’d on Hbrfe- 

back 
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back to the Sea-Shore,, he was defi- 
rous to take the Air on the Sea-, 
wherefore he commanded a Bark to 
be made ready, into which with for¬ 
ty Perfons or his Train he enter’d: 
But fcarce were they out at Sea, be¬ 
fore an European Pirate attack’d 
them. They made fome Refinance, 
but the Enemy being ftrongeff ma¬ 
tter'd the Bark, and carry’d them 
all to the Ifle of the Samfars t where 
he fold them. 

The Samfars were monftrous An- 
' thropophagi , which had Human Bo¬ 
dies, but Dogs Heads. They (hut 
up the Prince and his Attendants in 
an Houfe, where during feveral 
Weeks they cramm’d them with 
Almonds and Raifins* after which 
they carry’d one daily into the King,’s 
Kitchen, where they cut him to 
pieces, and from his Corps prepar’d 
fuch Diihcs as his Samfar Majefty 
approv’d as raoft delicious. 

When the forty Officers were ea¬ 
ten, the Prince or Carizme , who as 
the fciceft Bit was referv’d to the 

laft, 
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laft, expected the fame Treatment. 
In this difmal Apprehenfion he laid 
to himfelf, I know very well that 1 
cannot efcape *Death; but why mujl 
I tamely JuJfer my Throat to be cut ? 
Is it not better to fell my Life dear? 
Tes I will defend my felfi my *De- 
fpair Jhall at leaf be fatal to fame 
of thefe monjlrous blood-thirfy Race 
of Men. He was thus refolv’d when 
he faw the Samfars entring. He 
fuffer’d himfelf to be carry’d to the 
King’s Kitchen without any Refin¬ 
ance } but as foon as he came there, 
and faw on the Table the great Knife 
deftin’d to cut his Throat, he made' 
an Effort, and breaking the Bands 
with which his Hands were bound, 
he haftily fnatch’d up the. Knife, 
beat off the Samfars which brought 
him thither, kill’d them one after a- 
nother, and then made to the Kitchen 
Door, where all that dar’d oppofe 
him fell under his vi&orious Arm j 
fo that all the Palace was in an Up¬ 
roar, and refounded with Cries and 
Howls. 

When 
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When the King was inform’d of 
the Matter, he was aftonifti’d that 
one Man could alone refift all his 
Servants: Wherefore he himfelf 
made towards him, and faid to him, 
O young Man, 1 admire thy Cou¬ 
rage, and give thee thy Life j don't 
fight any longer againjl my Subje 6 ls y 
whofe Numbers at laft will overpower 
you. Tell me from whom you recei¬ 
ved Light. Sir , anfwer’d the Prince, 
J am the Son of the King of Cam -. 
me. Tour valorous A 5 ts fi lately 
done, replies the King of the j#e, 
fufficiently prove your noble Defcent. 
Fear nothing: My Court fhall for 
the future be only an agreeable Re¬ 
tirement, and thou become the moft 
happy amongMen, jtnce 1 cbufe 
you for my Son-in-Law, and will 
have you immediately marry the Trtn- 
cefs my ^Daughter, who is a beauti¬ 
ful Virgin ,, and of whom all the 
Trinees of my Court are enamour'd 
to Dijlratfion } but 1 find you mote 
worthy of her. My Lard, reply ? d 
the Prince, not vtry fond of the 

Pro-* 
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Propofal, your Majefty does me too 
much Honour: In my Opinion a Sam- 
far Trincefeems fitter for the Trin - 
cefs than /. No, no, fa id the King 
fomewhat haftily, I will have you 
marry her j 1 defire it> therefore ceafe 
to oppofe me , otherwife you may re¬ 
pent it. * ^ 

The Prince judging right, that 
if he did not accept this Match, the 
King of the Samfars , irritated at the 
Refuted, would not fail to put him 
to Death) at late; con fenced, and 
marry’d the Princefs, who had the 
inioft charming Dogs Face in the 
whole Ifland: Neyerthelefs he could 
not reconcile himfelf to it, but had 
an utter Averfion for her > and the 
more (he carefs’d him, the more hor¬ 
rible foe appear’d to him. This Re¬ 
pugnance of the Prince might have 
had pernicious Effects, but the An¬ 
gel of Death prevented them, by 
approaching the Bed of the Prin¬ 
cefs, who dy’d a few Dstys after her 
Marriage. . ; 
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The Prince did not a little rejoide 
inwardly to fee himfelf deliver’d from 
fiich a frightful Spoufe, when he 
heard it was the Cuftom of that I- 
fland, as well as that of Serendib, to 
interr the living Husband with the 
dead Wife, and the living Wife with 
the dead Husband: He was told 
that Kings, as well as others, were 
fubje&ed to this terrible Law: That 
the Samfars were fo accuftom’d to 
it, that they look'd on the Day of. 
iheir Funerals without the leaft Con¬ 
cern ^ but on the other fide it feem’d 
more like ,a rejoycing than melan¬ 
choly time, fince the Men and Wo- 
menprefent at a Funeral fung Songs 
more naturally tending to infpire 
Mirth than Pity. 

This News plung’d the Prince of 
Cariztne into an inconceivable Grief* 
yet Neceflity muft be yielded to. 
He, as well as his Wife, was put 
upon an open Bier, with a Loaf of 
Bread and a Pot of Water, and car- 
ry’d to the Place of Interment, which 
was a raft deep fubterraneous Vault, 

made 
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made fo for that purpofe in a Field. 
They firft let down the Princefs with 
a Cord, when all thole who accom- 
pany’d the Corps divided themfelves 
into two Parties, in order to dance 
and ling. The Lovers rang'd them¬ 
felves on one fide with their Miftref- 
fes, and the new-marry'd People 
on the other. The firft taking each 
other by the Hand danc’d in a Cir¬ 
cle, wnilft a Lover fung thefe Ter- 
Jian Verfes. 


Tek Aafcheq. . , j 

Indgea Zendgir hay oulchak ( 
Sel lali hayon la yamout 
Vva&a k6 mara Femchtey pak 
B6nikyahh averd-yex pout; 

End averim la falaounak . . -'! 

Ta bema refed almaout .<• \ 

Ve ez terfi hhantfi bibak 
Be mafchouq defn Schevim by 
quout. 

Eternal are the Chains which here 
The generous Souls of Covers binds 

N When 
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When Hymen joins mr Hands , we 
fwear 

To be for ever true and kinds 
And when by T)eath the Fair are 
fnatcnd away, 

Left we our foletnn Vows Jhoftld 
break , 

In the fame Grave our living Corps 
we lay t 

And willing the fame Fate partake. 

Jh 

The new-marry’d danc’d in Cou¬ 
ples, each Man with his Wife, and 
each Woman in her iTurn fung the 
following Verfes. 

Neu arous. 

Gher mikhahi ke neterfim 
Dganana merghi herdoura 
Der afehqui Hemiche darim 
Der fabr ou Tfebat para 
Yek digherra corbon fchevim 
Ve mourden yek Zemonara. 

JMy deareft Spoufe, that thou and I 
May Jhun the Fear which firjl jhall 
die. 

Clafp*d 
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Clafp'd in each other let us live , 

Alike confwrid in Love'sfoft Fire % 
That neither may at lajl furvive , 
But gently both at once expire. 

• After aU thefe Songs and Dances, 
not Very diverting to the Prince of 
Carizme , he was let down, in the 
fame manner wirh his Wife into the 
fubterranean Cavern, the Mouth of 
which was (hut with a great Stone. 
When he found himfelf in this ter¬ 
rible Abyfs he thus exclaim’d, O my 
God l to what Condition do you per¬ 
mit me to be reduc'd ? Is this the Lot 
which you referve for a ‘Prince who 
has always Jlriblly obfervd the Pre¬ 
cepts of the Alcoran ? P)idyou grant 
me to the King my Father in Return 
of his Vows , to deliver me after- 
wards over to the mofi cruel \Death ? 
Thefe Words were follow'd by a 
Flood of bitter Tears 
Tho’he was without Hope of ever 
efcaping out of this fatal Place, yet 
as loon as he felt the Ground he a? 
rofe frorti his Bier, and grop'd his 
Na Way 
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Way along by a Wall which he met 
with. He had not advanc’d one 
hundred Paces before his Eyes were 
ft ruck with the Rays of a Light 
which he faw before him* where¬ 
upon he doubled his Pace, bqjng 
already fo near as to difeern that it 
was a Woman with a Wax-Candle 
in her Hand. 

He ftill advanc’d forward, but the 
Woman, hearing the Noife Of his 
Steps, put out the Wax-Candle. 
O Heav’n! then faid the Prince, am 
I deceiv'd? Did not J really fee a 
Light ? Could it he a Phantom ex- 
ifting only in my difturb'd Mind ? It 
was doubtlefs an lllujion! Ah unfor¬ 
tunate Prince, tnufl you for ever lofe 
the Hopes of feeing the Sun again ? 
Thou art defended into the Dwel¬ 
lings of eternal Night before Na¬ 
ture's appointed Tune. O King of 
CttiztoZiUnhappy Author of my Birth . k 
ceafe to exp>e£t my Return ! > Alas / 
thy Son will never be the Comfort 
and Support of thy Age. ' I am pe¬ 
riling here in the mofi etuel mdnntir\ 
'■ ' < At 
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At thefe laft Words he heard a 
Voice faying to him. Comfort your 
felf, 'Prince 3 Jince you are the Son 
of the King of Carizme, you jhall 
not end your 'Days here: / will deli¬ 
ver, you> provided you firft promife 
to marry me. Madam , ^anfwer’d the 
Prince, to be bury'd alive at fifteen 
is doubtlefs a rigorous Deftiny; but 
I had rather fubmit to all its Seve¬ 
rity , than make you that Promife , if 
you refemble my late Wife ; if you 
have a Dog's Head as well as Jhe , it 
will be impojjible for me to love you. 
I am no Samfar, reply’d the Lady 3 
befides , I am but fourteen, and be¬ 
lieve that my Fact will not fright 
you. This faid, (he lighted her Wax- 
Candle with a Match, and dazlcd 
the prince’s Eyes with a Face whofc 
Beauty not a little furpris’d him. 

JVh at Charms are thefe / cry’d he : 
all in Rapture * nothing is compara¬ 
ble to what I fee. But I beg you’d 
inform me who you are: Tou muft 
be a Fairy , fince you have told me 
that you could deliver me okt of this 
N ? Abyfs. 
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Abyfs. No, my Lord, /aid the young 
Lady, 1 am no Fairy y ] am the 
‘Daughter of the King, of Georgia, 
* . and my Name is *Di|a- 

uearLUfi." ram- My Story yOH{ball 
hear another time j f at 
prefent 1 will content my felf with 
acquainting you, that being thrown 
on this fatal Jfland by a Tempeft , in 
order to fave my Life, I was forc'd 
to marry a Samfar Lord, who dy'd 
yeflerday, after a tedious Difiemper. 
1 was bury'd according to Cujlom , 
with a Loaf and a ‘Pot of Water s 
but before my Interment 1 hid under 
my Gown a *f* Tchacmac, 
t A tireiock, j'ffpjg Match and Wax - 
Candle: And as foon as 
I reach'd the Bottom of this Cavern, 
finding that they above had fisuf its 
Mouth, 1 left my Bier, and lighted 
my Candle. 1 was not feiz'd with 
all the Horror I might juftly have 
expected in this difmal Place ; Hea¬ 
ven, intending to preferve me, in- 
Jfir'd me with a Confidence, to which 
1 yielded up my Heart, without 

knowing 
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knowing by what Impulfe. 1 follow'd 
a very flraight ‘Path dire ftly before 
me, as well to avoid a thoufand af¬ 
frighting Objefts which might Jhock 
me , as to try whether 1 could not di- 
fcoyer fome Pajfage whereat to e- 
fcdpe. Scarce was 1 advanc'd one 
hundred Paces before Jperceiv'dfome- 
thing white j it was , my Lord\ that 
great Piece of Marble which offers 
it felf to our Sight: I made towards 
it, and was furpris’d to obferve on 
it an Infcription which mention'd my 
Marne. Come hither, Prince , adds 
( Dilaram y come and read this In¬ 
fcription i you will not be lefs aflo- 
nijh'd at it than 1 was. She then 
gave the Candle to the Prince> who 
approach’d the Stone, and read on 
it thefe Words- When the Prince of 
Carizme and the Princefs of Geor¬ 
gia Jhall meet here, let them lift up 
the Stone, and defcend on the Lad¬ 
der below it. 

Ah l but how, faid the Prince, can 
we lift this great Stone ? It requires 
an hundred Men to compafs that Task.. 

N 4 My 
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My Lord, Taid the Princefs, let us 
yet make our utmoft Efforts: Some 
good Sage interejls himjelf in our Af¬ 
fairs, and 1 have a prefaging Hope 
that we Jball efcape from hence. The 
Prince return’d the Candle to *DiLi- 
ram , and began to endeavour the 
Removal of the Stone} but it was 
needlefs to exert all his Strength, for 
he had no fooner touch’d it than ic 
rais’d it felf, and under it appear’d 
a Ladder, on which they both im¬ 
mediately defcended into another 
Cavern, where they enter’d a long 
Alley, which led them to a Grotto 
cut at the Foot of a Mountain* 
They went out at this Paflage, and 
fbund themfelves at the Side of a 
River 5 whereupon they went to 
Prayers, like pious Believers as they 
werej and after having render’d to 
God the Thanks which were due 
unto him, they faw a little Bark ly¬ 
ing by the Shore, which they had 
not before obferv’d. They did not 
doubt but this was another Miracle 
that the Divine Goodncfs had 

work’d 
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work’d for them) which redoubled 
their Joy to fee the Light} and tho* 
the Bark had neither MennonOars, 
yet they boldly enter’d it. This Boat, 
fays the Prince, is doubtkfs jleer'd 
by s a Tutelar Angela who will un~ 
doubtedly convey us to fome inhabited ' 
Country. Let us follow the Cur¬ 
rent of the River y and fear no¬ 
thing. 

They abandon'd themfelves to the 
Stream, whole Rapidity encreas’d 
in proportion co the Advances they 
made} for theRiver infenfibly grew 
narrower, to prepare for its Palfage, 
between two Mountains, whole Tops 
by uniting form'd an arch’d Vault* 
of an immenfe Extent, and fo dark 
as to render both Heaven and Earth 
invifible. The Bark was forc’d in¬ 
to this Vault with fo great Violence, 
that the Prince and Princefs, believ¬ 
ing themfelves loft, began to fear 
that Heav’n did not take fo much 
Care of their Lives as they imagin’d. 
They were fometimes tofs’d up to 
the Top, and prefently feem’d to.be 
N 5 ' plunge 
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plung’d to the Bottom of this Vault. 
On this Occafion they fpar’d no 
Prayers, and they were heard for 
the Bark at laft got out of theVauIt, 
and the Stream drove it aftore. 

They immediately landed, and rp- 
afluming their former Courage, clft 
their Eyes on all fides of the Field, 
to fee whether they could difcover 
any Houfe, to which they might 
repair to ask Refrefliment. They 
then few on the Declenfion of a 
Mountain a large Dome, refembljng 
that which is call’d *Coub- 


* bay Kbiramant. They 

Adam i was in- ^ tilCir Steps tllcit 

tm>4. Ways and when they 

approach’d it, they found 
it fituate in the midft of a magnifi¬ 
cent Palace, on the Portal of which 


were feveral Cabaliftical Hierogli - 
phicksj with this Arabick Inferipti- 
on* O thou which defir eft to enter 
this rich ‘Palace , know that thou 
mufi never enter, if thou doft not fa- 
crtfice an Animal With eight Feet. 
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1 am deceiv'd in my Hopes, £aid 
the Princefs < Dilaram j I firmly ex- 
petted to have the V lea fure of feeing 
the infide of this Tadace. Madam, 
(k id t he Prince, I -was touch'd with 
the fame Curiofity ■, but it is impojfi- 
Me to fd'tsfe it. All our Endeavours, 
to open the Gate will be vain j for 
tbofe figures which we fee over it 
form a Talifman, who will prevent 
our gaining our End. Well, reply'd 
the Princefs of Georgia, let us fit 
down on this Grafs-plat to reft our 
felves a Moment, and confider what 
Way to take. My ‘Princefs, return'd 
the Prince of Carizme , rather felate, 
to me your Story , which 1 am ex- 
tream impatient to hear. 

I will do it then in few Wdrds, 
reply’d ‘Dilaram. “ The King of 
« Georgia educated me in his Palace 
« with all the Care which a gender 
«Father who lov’d his Children 
« could. be capable of A young, 
<c Prince of our Houfe, who had. 
« the Liberty of feeing me, coneeS* 
« ved fome Sentiments for me which 

“jprov’d 
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« prey’d too-violent for his Repole. 

“ He lov'd me r and I began to an-, 

“ fwer his Love, when the Grand 
“ Vifier of a neighbouring King ar- 
“ riv’d at theCourt of Georgia , and 
“ ask’d me in Marriage for his Ma¬ 
te ftcr. My Father finding the Matcfip' 

“ advantageous, eafily confented y 
« and I was oblig’d to prepare my 
“ felf for my Journey with the Vi- 
« fier; The young Prince, my Lo- 
« vet, was fo afni&ed at ray De- 
“ parture, that he dy’d with Grief 
•fat his bidding me Adieu. I mourned 
“ his Death with Tears which fhew’d 
“I did not hate him during his 
« Life ? yet as I had the Reputation 
“ of la great Affeftion for my Fa- 
“ tber, niy Tears were miftaken, 

“ and the World thereby led into-; a- 
“ Belief that I was a more tender' 1 
“ Daughter than I really was. I' 

“ then went with the Vifier, and we 
“Embark’d in a fmall Veflel to pafs 
« ah Arm of the Sot, which we were - 
“ Oblig’d to crofs$ but fuch a vio- 
“ lent Storm fuddenly arofe, that' 

“our 
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“ our Sailors, being at a Lofs what 
“ to do, abandon’d the Vefiel to the 
“ Mercy of the W aves, which caft 
“ us on the Ifle of Samfdrs. 

“At our Arrival thofe Monfters 
“ran to the Coaft, and feiz*d all 
“ 0 # Equipage. I cannot finifli the 
“ reft without Horror. They eat 
« the Vifier, and all the reft of our 
“ Company :• But as for me, my 
“ Face happen’d to pleafe an old 
« Samfar Lord, who told me that if 
“ I would marry him I ftiould avoid 
« the Fame Treatment, which was 
“ no other Way to be efcap’d. I free- 
« ly own’d, that I was fo afraid of 
“ being eaten that I had rather re- 
«folve to be his Wife, tho’ his 
“ Dogs Head made me tremble eve- 
“ ry time I look'd on it. Two Days 
“ after our Marriage he fell lick, and 
« bis Diftemper continu’d long * but 

“ at laft Death-Here the Prince 

of Ctmam briskly inter- ^ • 

rupted the Princefs, be- j*r with eight 
caufe he law a -V Taran- ****> . * h °f° 
tula running upon her. mg utnor “ t \ 

Hold, 
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Hold , Madam , cry’d he, I fee a 
Tarantula on your Gown. At thefe 
Word s f Dilaram y who knew how 
dangerous tarantula’s are, fliriek'd 
out, and rifing up haftily (hook her 
Cloaths} upon which the Tarantu¬ 
la fell, and the Prince clapt his Foot 
upon it and trod it dead. He had 
fcarce kill’d it, before they heard a 
great Noife from the Palace, whofe 
Gate they faw fuddenly open it felf. 
Struck with this Miracle, they gaz’d j 
at each other with an extream Sur- 1 
prife *, concluding that the Tarantu¬ 
la muft have eight Feet, and that 
this was the Animal, the Sacrifice of 
which was mention’d in the Infcrip- 
tion. Tranfpor ted, with this Adven¬ 
ture, they arofc to go to the Caftle* 
where firft of all they enter’d a large 
Garden, which to them feem’d to 
be furnifti’d with Trees of all the 
various Species in the World, and 
the Branches appear’d laden with 
ripe Fruits v but when the Prince, 
prefs’d by Hunger, went to gather 
fome of them, ne found them to be 

Gold. 
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Gold. In the middle of this Gar¬ 
den ran a Brook, whole clear and 
tranfparent Surges difcover’d an in¬ 
finite Number of precious Stones at 
the Bottom. 

After having furvey’d the Garden 
with all the Attention that it de- 
ferv’d, they made to the Dome which 
had attracted their View at their 
Landing, and which was entirely of 
Rock-Chriftal. They crofs’d it, and 
without meeting any Perfon pafs’d 
thro’ feveral Rooms, where Gold, 
Diamonds and Rubies {hone and 
fparkled in every Part of them. At 
laft they came to a Silver Gate which 
they open’d, and enter’d an extraor¬ 
dinary fine Clofet, where they (bund 
fitting on a Sopha an old Man with 
a Crown of Emeraulds on his Head. 
His Silver Beard, which reach’d to 
the. Ground, was compos’d of fix 
long Hairs only, diftant from each 
other, and his Whiskers, which were 
three Hairs of each fide, hung down 
below his Chin, where they fell in 
with his Beard) and the Nails of 
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his Fingers were at lead an Ell 
long. 

This venerable Man caft his Eyes 
on the Prince and Princels: O young 
' People, faid he to them, who are 
you ? My Lord, anfwer’d the Prince, 
1 am the Son of the Prince of Ca- 
rizme, and this fair Princefs is in¬ 
debted to the King of Georgia for 
‘ her Birth s und we will recite our 
Adventures whenever you pleafe: 1 
am per funded you will pity us, and 
/ flatter my felf alfo that you will 
be fo generous as to afford us a Re¬ 
fuge. Tes, Prince, reply’d the old 
Sage, 1 grant it you, you are both 
welcome. Since you are both the Chil¬ 
dren of Princes, and have had the 
good Fortune to introduce your felves 
into this Palace, it depends on your 
felves alone to Jbare my Pleafures. 
Stay with me, and you Jhall enjoy 
perpetual Felicity i for‘Death, which 
makes all other Men feel his Power, 
will reverence you. 1 was formerly 
King of China * the Length of my 
Nails Jhews you my Age. A kevo- 

Itttion j 
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lution, which happen'd in my Terri * 
tories, oblig'd me to quit them. I 
caus'd this ‘Palace to be built by fe¬ 
deral Genii, whom as a Cabalijt I 
had a Right of commanding. 1 am 
now a thoufand Tears old , and pro- 
pofe to live hefe for ever j for I am 
pojfefs’d of the Secret of the Philofo- 
phers Stone, and confequently am 
immortal: 1 will impart this mira¬ 
culous Secret to you , when you fhall 
have pafs'd fome fcore Tears with 
me. My Words furprife you, adds 
he) but yet aU that 1 have told you- 
is true. A Man that knows how ter 
prepare the Philofophers Stone can¬ 
not die a natural \Death % he may , / 
own, be murther'd > his Secret can¬ 
not fecure bint from at violent ‘Death: 
But to avoid the fatal. Opportunity, 
nothing more is requir'd than to re¬ 
tire into a fubterranean Cavern, or 
build fuch a ‘Palace as this in a ‘De¬ 
fart. 1 am Cafe j neither Envy, nor 
the moft audacious lnfolence, can at¬ 
tempt any thing againft me: For the 
Talifman which you faw over the 

‘Door 
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T>oor is fo compos'd, that no Thieves 
or wicked Men can enter here , tho‘ 
they Jhould facrifice a thoufand eight¬ 
footed Animals . He that kills fuch 
an Animal mujl be a good Man y o- 
therwife the Gate never opens. 

The old King of China having fi- 
nifh’d his Difceurfc, offer’d his 
Friendfhip to the Prince and Prin- 
cefs, who refolv’d to live with him 
in the Palace. He then ask’d whe¬ 
ther they did not want fome Re- 
ffeflimentS) and they having an- 
fwer*d Tes, he pointed with his Fin¬ 
ger to two Fountains, which ran in¬ 
to two large Golden Receptacles: 
One of them afforded a delicious 
Wine, and the other a miraculous 
fort of Milk, which congealing in 
the Fall became an exquifite fort of 
Cuftard. The old King call’d three 
Genius's , and appointed them to 
ferve them who accordingly fpread 
a Table, and plac’d on it three Gold 
Plates full of Curds. The Prince of 
Carizme , and the Princefs of Geor¬ 
gia, eat with a great deal of Appe¬ 
tite i 
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tice} and from time to time the Ge¬ 
nii prefented them with Chriftal 
Cups of Wine: But the 6ld King 
not being able to make ufe of his 
Hands by reafon of the Length of 
hisNails, heonly open’d his Mouth, 
and a Genius fed him with Victuals 
and Drink, like an Infant. 

The Repaft done, the good old 
King dt fir’d them to relate their 
Hiftoryj which they accordingly 
did, being as well engag’d to do it 
by Inclination, as the Right of Ho- 
fpitality. The Recital of their Ad¬ 
ventures being over*, the old King 
began, and faid, Comfort one ano¬ 
ther on the Subjeff of your pajl Mif- 
fortunes s you are both young and 
lovely , and you may\ by mutually 
plighting your Troth , cut out a charm¬ 
ing pie afant < Deftiny . The Prince 
and Princefs, who had already fworn 
an eternal Love, renew’d their Oaths, 
and marry’d before his Chinefe Ma- 
jefty, whom they took for a Wit- 
nefs of their mutual Engagements. 

The 
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The tender Couple would wil¬ 
lingly have facrific’d all their Mo¬ 
ments to Love 5 butinComplaifancc 
to the old King, they pafs’d part of 
the Day in entertaining him, or in¬ 
deed rather in hearing all the Sto¬ 
ries of his Time, which he did not 
fail to relate. The Princefs prov’d 
pregnant, and was deliver’d of two 
fine lirtle Princes, whom Ihe fuckled 
her felfj and when they were capa¬ 
ble of InftruiStion, a Genius learnt 
them a thoufand curious things. They 
were fix Years old, when the Prin¬ 
cefs their Mother faid to the Prince 
her Husband, My dear Lord , l mufl 
own to you that 1 begin to be weary 
of this ‘Palace % it is in vain that it 
daily prefents Ho my Eyes a thou fund 
wonderful Objeffsy the Nece/fity of 
always living here dulls all its Charms . 
The King of China has boldly ajfu- 
red us that we Jhall never die> but 1 
have rio great Opinion of that AJfu- 
rancei his Secret is no Security a~ 
gain ft growing old y and it is rather 
a Misfortune than Happinefs to live 

haded' 
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loaded with Tears. Befides, I would 
willingly fee my Father, if the Grief 
of having loft me has not depriv'd 
him of Life. My Trincefs, anfwer’d 
the Prince, in this promis'd Immor¬ 
tality I aim'd at no other ‘Pleafure 
than that of loving you eternally. 
Heav'n is my Witnefs, that I alfo 
am extreamly dejirous once more to fee 
the King my Father, whofe Remem¬ 
brance frequently draws Tears from 
my Eyes: But what Way can we take 
to get into Georgia? My Lord.\ re¬ 
ply’d the Princefs, our Bark is yet 
on the Shore where the Waves have 
caft it i let us then truft our Fortune 
a fecond time; let's follow the Stream, 
it will bring us to fome Place, from 
whence perhaps we may find an Op¬ 
portunity of reaching my Father's 
Court, or the Territories of the King 
of Carizme. 1 confent , Madam ,, re- 
ply’d the Prince j for pleqfing you is 
all 1 aim at: Let's then leave the 
'Palace, fince you are lir'd with it, 
and let us embark with the Princes 
our Sons. But, alas, what AjfitQi* 

on 
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an will our Departure give' the King 
of China! He loves us as bis Chil¬ 
dren , and doth not believe we will 
leave him ; which if we do, he will\ 
be inconfolable. Let's then talk with 
him , faid the Princcfs* let's dijfem- 
ble our Defigni and to prevent his 
Defiait , let's perfitade him that we ■ 
don't leave him with a Defgn never 
to return. 

Thefe Words ended, they went 
to the old King, and rcprefented to 
him, that they: had fuch an earned 
Defire of feeing their Parents again, 
that they could not refift it 3 where¬ 
fore they entreated him to content 
to their Return into their Country, 
afluring him that within the fpace 
of fome Years they would come 
back again. At thefe Words the 
King began to weep: O my. Chil¬ 
dren, cry’d he, I am then about to 
lofe you: Alas l 1 Jhall never fee you 
more. My Lord\ faid the Prince, al¬ 
low us to follow the Diftates which 
our Blood injpires i when we have o- 
bey'd them , we will return to, this 
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Solitude , and with you participate of 
Immortality. The Princefs faid the 
fame: But tho’ they had allur'd him 
of their Return, yet he being drill'd 
in the Science of Mekachefa? read 
the Bottom Of their Hearts, and ve- 
* ry well knew that they did not de-' 
fign to keep their Words. Grief to 
fee that he was*about to lofe the 
Perfbns which he lov’d with an ex- 
tream Tendernefs, render’d his Life 
infupportable wherefore he call’d 
the Angel of Death, which he had 
during fo many Ages kept at a Pi¬ 
ttance by the Secrets of his Art, and 
renouncing all the careful Arts which 
he was accuftom’d to ufe to perpe¬ 
tuate his Days, he fuffer’d himfelf 
to die. Scarce had he vented his laft. 
Sigh, when the Genii all departed* 
the Palace vanifh’d all at once, and 
the Prince, his Wife and Children 
found themfelves in the middle of a 
Field. They could not refrain from 
Tears, when they confider’d that 
they'had occafion’d the Death of 
the old King 5 but their Grief yield¬ 
ing 
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ing to the fluttering Idea’s which the 
Hope of feeing their Parents again 
had infpir’d, they thought of no¬ 
thing but their Journey. They ga¬ 
ther’d fome Fruits, which** notwith- 
ttanding the Barrennefs of the Soil, 
benevolent Nature feem’d to have 
dcfignedly produc’d in their favour 
in the Defalt. They carry’d them 
aboard their Bark, which was fa¬ 
tten’d to a Pott in the fame manner 
as theyleft it* and loofeningit, they 
all four enter’d into it, following the 
Courfe of the River, which about 
three quarters of a Mile further di- 
fcharg’d it felf into the Sea. 

A Pirate which cruis'd at the 
Mouth of the River, difcovering 
the’Bark» came up to it, and com¬ 
manded the Prince to yield, if he 
would efcape Death. The Prince 
was without Arms: What Refin¬ 
ance could he make againtt a Nam, 
berof armed Men? Wherefore iij- 
ftead. of defending himRif in vain, 
he furrender’d into the Hands of t he 
-Pirate, con juring him-by all that he 

held 
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held moft (acred not to deprive his 
' Wife of her Honour, nor his Chil¬ 
dren of their Lives. The Pirate, af¬ 
ter receiving them on board, made 
full fail towards an Ifland, where he 
forc'd the Prince of Carizme to land, 
and then put to Sea again, carrying 
with him the Princefs and her two 
Sons. 

It is impoflible to exprefs the Grief 
of the Prince and Tailor am to find 
themfelves feparated; they fill’d the 
Air with lamentable Cries, and it 
could not but raife Compaifion to 
hear them. As long as the Prince 
could fee the Veflel he incefiantly 
call’d after the Pirate: Ah fVretch ! 
(aid he, don't believe that God wiU 
leave thy Crime unpunijh'd in what 
‘Part of the World foever thou pre - 
tendefi to hide thy [elf thou wilt 
never efcape the Punijbment which 
his Jujlice has prepar'd for thee . 
Then applying himfelf to Heav’n* 
O you, purfu’d he, you which have 
always protested me-, .juft Heav'n , 
have you abandon'd me! Could you . 

O permit 
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permit my Wife and Children to. be I 
ravifh'd from me? Alas! if you 
don't work a new Miracle to ref ore 
methofe fo dearObjefts, ljball have 
more Redfon to complain jof than 
praife your paft Favours. Why have 
you fav'd me from fo many ‘Dan¬ 
gers? Did you then wait 'till this 
time , in -order to kill me with the 
Grief of a loft Father and Wife? 
While he was fpeaking, he faw ap¬ 
proach him a Company of People 
which feem’d to him very Angular * 
they had Bodies like other Men, but 
no Heads j they had a wide Mouth 
in their Breafts, and an Eye on each 
Shoulder. ThefeMonfters feiz’d the 
Prince, and carry’d him to their 
King: Sir, (aid they, here is a very 
ill-look'd Stranger -which we met 
with by the Sea-fide, he may perhaps I 
be a Spy appointed by our Enemies. 
Well, anfwer’d the King, let his Fu¬ 
neral Tile be prepar'd^ and he thrown 
upon it, after I have examin'd him. 

Oyoung Man , continues he, turning 
to thePrinde, who art thou ? whence 

comeft 
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comeft thou? and who brought thee 
to this IJIand? The Prince did not 
conceal his Birth) but gave him a , 
particular Account of his Adven¬ 
tures: The King admir’d them, and 
laid, ‘Prince, 1 plainly fee that Hea¬ 
ven has a particular Care of your 
Lifei and if the Jlrdnge Events 
which you have related did not prove 
it, yet the Sentiments of Compajjioh' 
with which it hath injpir'd me have • 
left me no room to doubt of it. I yield 
to thofe tender Motions: Tes t you 
Jhall live: My Court is your Refuge ,, 
and 1 flatter my felf that you will 
not be unferviceable in a War which 
I am engag'd in againft the King of 
a neighbouring Iflandi the Caufe of 
which 1 will now acquaint you with. 
He arid his SubjeSls are not like us 
headlefs Men, but have Birds Heads, 
and when they fpeak their Voice fo 
much refembles that of Birds, that 
when any of them come to our Ifland 
we take them for Water-Fowl, and 
eat them. Their King ., dijpleas'd at 
this , to revenge his Nation, has from 
O 2 time 
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time to time fitted out Fleets , -and 
made feveral *Defcents on us , which 
have not fucceeded: Notwit hfiand- 
ing which he doth not defpair of de¬ 
fraying us ■, and on the ether fide we 
hope to eat him and all his Subjects. 

This is the *.Vofiure of my Affairs , 
purfu’d the King of the Ifland of 
hcadlefs People: We keep oux.[elves 
on our Guard for fear of a Surprife , 
and hitherto we have always had the 
Advantage of our Enemies. The 
Prince of Carizme offer’d the Affi fi¬ 
ance of his Arm to the King, who 
made him General of his Army 5 and 
this young Captain, by his great Di¬ 
ligence in his new Poll, fhew’d he 
was not unworthy of it. There (oon 
appear’d on the Coaft a great Fleet 
of Ships, in which the King of the 
Bird-headed Nation was come, with 
the greateft Part of his Subje&s, to 
make a Defcent. The Prince of Ca¬ 
rizme gave him time to land half 
his Forces, and then charg’d them 
fo briskly that he put them into Dis¬ 
order, and forc’d them to re-imbark 

them- 
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themfefves. He kill’d many ^drown’d 
a great Number, and the Bird-head- 
ed King was forc’d to retire with 
his Forces. 

No Army of the King of the 
headlefs Men ever obtain’d fuch a 
compleat Vi&ory. The Prince had 
all the Honour} and the Soldiers 
own’d that they had never been fo 
well commanded, and that none of 
their moft confummate Generals e~ 
ver difcover’d fuch great Abilities. 
Thefe Praifes enflam’d the young 
Captain •, who, the better to deferve 
them, propos’d to the King to take 
his turn of fitting out a Fleet, and 
carrying Terror to his Enemies Coun¬ 
try. The King approv'd the Ad¬ 
vice, and accordingly caus’d an hun¬ 
dred Ships to be built; and having 
equipp’d them, this formidable Fleet 
fail’d towards the Ifland of the Bird- 
headed Men, under the Command 
of the Prince of Cartzme. 

He made his Defcent in the Night, 
drew up his Men in order of Battel 
without Noiffe, and at Break of 
O 3 Day 
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Day advanc’d towards the City, 
where he furpris’d the Inhabitants,, 
who did not expe£t fuch an Irrupti- 
•on. He kill’d all thofe who dar’d 
refill him, took the King and all his 
Court Priloners, and triumphantly 
return’d to the I He of headlefs Men, 
where he was receiv’d with the Ac- 
' damations of all thole he left be¬ 
hind him 5 and the publick Rejoy- 
cing tailed for a Month. The Pri- 
foners were dillributed amongfl the 
Inhabitants, who eat them with all 
. „ , _ their cullomary Sauces 
Hh c»ok, writ. * with which they were 
**n i» Perfim us’d to eat Water Fowl. 

The vanquKh’d Kingdid 
not efcape the fame Pate* 
for he was ferv\l up at a Feall of all 
the Royal Family of the Ifle of 
headlefs Men. 

After this Expedition,which whol¬ 
ly ended the War, the Prince of Ca- 
rizme began to lead an una&ive 
Life. He flay’d nine Years at the 
Court of the headlefs King, who 
highly valuing him, one Day faid * 

Prince, 
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t Prince i I am old , and have no Son $ 
J will leave yon my Crown , on con¬ 
dition that you will divide it with 
the Princefs my ‘Daughter: Tho* 
your Shape is very extraordinary and 
odly ridiculous , I am yet very wil- 
lingftohave youmy Son-in-Law. The 
Prince very dcxtroufly eluded this 
Difcourfe > but the King daily con¬ 
tinu’d to prefs it, and difeerning 
that the Prince was averfe to this 
Marriage, he chang’d his Tone, and 
faid to him, Prince, it becomes you 
well to refufe the Honour J would do 
you ! Know then , that all the Ser¬ 
vices you have done me Jball not pre¬ 
vent your feeling my Refentment, if 
you any longer delay to obey me. It 
is your part to conjider of it. Tou 
muft marry my.'Daughter to Morrow * 
or J (hall cut off that Ball which 
inceffantly moves betwixt your Shoul¬ 
ders , and makes a very najly Figure. 

Theft Words were fpoken with 
an Air which convinc’d the Prince 
that he muft refolve to marry the 
Princefs, or die. In this* cruel Di- 
O 4, lemma , 


Digitized by Google 



x$6 Turkiflt tales. 

lemma, full of Anxiety, he thus ex¬ 
claim'd : Fatal Seat under which I 
was bar TP) willyour Malignity never 
be exhaujled? Is if not enough to 
have had one Wife with a T>og‘s 
Head, but mufl 1 again join my felf 
to a Monger? 0 Dilaram! charming 
Dilaram! the Remembrance of whom 
caufes a Grief which Time cannot 
leffen. Howl aTrince which ten¬ 
derly preferves your Image in his 
Heart , can he live with aWife whofe 
Eyes miftaken Nature has plac'd at 
a frightful frag ling TP'tftance an her 
Shoulders, and on her Breafi has or 
Mouth more proper to devour a Huf- 
band, than receive his Kijfes? Yet, 
in fpight of this Averfion, he de¬ 
termin’d to accept the Marriage; and 
accordingly the Nuptial Rites were 
celebrated with all the pompous 
Train of Ceremonies which the Birth 
of both the young Perfons requir’d. 

On the Wedding-Night the Prince 
was led to an Apartment, to which 
the Princefs had before been con¬ 
duced, and left alone with her. 

When 
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When flic firft approach’d him he 
trembled with Horror, believing that 
hurry’d on by her Confticution, and 
authoris’d by the Name of Wife, 
(he would begin to warm him by lan- 
guifliingTranfportSi but her Words 
reftor *d his Mind to its former Quiet, 
by extricating him out of this Mi- 
ftake. I know very well\ my Lord', 
faid (he, that fuch a Man as you 
mtt/l hate a Woman like me. I judge 
of your Sentiments by my own ; and 
I have as great an Averfion for you, 
as you can have for me. We inter¬ 
changeably look on each other as Mon- 
fiers, and we have great Reafon to 
complain at our being forc'd to be 
bound to each other s you to avoid 
'Death, and I in Obedience to the 
King my Father. But give me leave 
to tell you, that if with Addrefsyou 
will deny your felf the Right of a 
Bridegroom, it is in my 'tower to 
make you hapgy. Ah, Madam, an- 
fwer’d the Prince, I renounce them 
with all my Heart, fince you ex aft 
of me that Sacrifice 1 but pray, Ma- 
Of dam, 
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dam, how is it pojjihle for you to ren¬ 
der me happy ? Know then, reply*d 
{he, that 1 love a Genius,, whom I 
have alfo infpir'd. with a violent 
i PaJjJon ; As foon as he knows that 
spy. father has marry'd me , he wall 
not fail to fteal me away ; 1 will, 
then intreat him to tranfport you tar 
your own Country, and l doubt not 
kut charm d with the Refpeil which* 
you have had for me , he will do 
whatever you. defire , Well, fair, Tr.in- 
cefsy reply’d the Prince of Catizme, 
enchanted with the Hopes which, 
were given Him, J confent to yield 
tp your happy Genius all the Trea¬ 
sures which Hymen defin'd me, and 
voluntarily, grant him the ToffeJJion 
of them.. Thefe Words ended he 
lay down on a Sopha and fell afleep* 
as the Princefis did the fame on ano¬ 
ther. 

Whilfr they both flept, the Geni¬ 
us which, lov’d the Dame appear'd*, 
took both the Prince and Princefs 
i» his Arms* and carry’d them off.. 
H.e ftopj ia another ifland not fac 

from 
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front that of the headlefs Men, where 
he laid the Prince on a Grafs-plat, 
and carry’d thePrincefs to a Cavern 
which he had made on purpofe for 
her. The Prince at his waking was 
furpris’d to find himfelf in an un¬ 
known Iflandj he thought indeed 
that the Genius which lov’d the 
Princefs had brought him thither, 
but the Genius did not feem fo grate¬ 
ful to him as (he had promis’d he 
would bej fineje? inftead of carrying 
him into his own Country* he had 
expos’d him in an Ifiand inhabited^ 
perhaps by as barbarous People as 
the Samfars. He Was perplex’d with 
all the Mortification, this T hought 
could infpire, when on the Sea-ffiore 
he difeover’d an old Man going to 
make his Ablution. He arofe hafti- 
ly, and running to him ask’d him if 
he was a Mufutman . Tes L am, an- 
fwer’d the old Man} and you young 
Man y who are you ? 1 conclude from 
your noble Mien, that you are no. com¬ 
mon Man . Tom are not miflaken , re- 
ply.’d the Prince}. 1 am a King's Son. 

' Hah! 
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Hah l what King is your Father ? 
faid the Mufulman: Open jour Heart 
to me i I f wear by our great Prophet 
that my Words are Jincere, and free 
from all manner of Artifices and do 
ajfure you that 1 am more difpos'd to 
ferve, than hurt you: Speak then 
f reely , without any manner of Dif- 
guife. Since you defire my Name, 
rcplv'd the Prince, 1 tell you that I 
am Known by that of the ‘Prince of 
Carizme. O God, interrupted the 
old Man, can it be pofftble that you 
Jhould be that unfortunate Prince, 
which was taken by an European 
Pirate l Who could tell you that ? 
reply’d the Prince. It could not e- 
fcape my Knowledge, my Lord, an- 
jfwer’d he for 1 was born in the 
*Territories of the King your Father, 
and am one bf the Aftrologers which 
calculated your Nativity: And to 
inform you concerning your own Af¬ 
fairs s the King fell into fuch a deep 
Melancholy at your being taken y that 
he dy'd a few Plays after. The Peo¬ 
ple, whofe ‘Darling he was , long 

mourn'd 
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mourn'd the Lofs of him; and de- 
fpatring ever to fjg you again , plac'd 
a Trinee of your Blood on the Throne. 
This new Monarch fummon'd all the 
Aftrologers , and order'd us to confult 
the Stars on his Reign. Our Tre- 
dUlions difpleas'd him , for we in¬ 
formed him with what Evils Heav’n 
threaterid him, upon which he refoL 
ved to put us to Death ; but dif co¬ 
hering his Defign by the Secrets of 
our Art, we quitted our Country, and 
each of us chofe that Tart of the 
Earth which he pleas'd. 1 have gone 
through feveral Tarts of the World, 
and at loft fix'd my felf in this lfe, 
which is govern'd by fuch a good 
§lueen that no Teople are fo happy as 
her Subjeds. 

Whilft the Aftrologer was talking, 
thus, the Prince of Cariznte wept 
bitterly 5 the News of his Father’s 
Death fo violently affli&ed him, that 
the ancient Gentleman was oblig’d 
to interrupt his Difcourfe to confole 
him. My Lordy faid he, if 1 have 
told you melancholy News , 1 have 

alfo. 
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alfo fome very agreeable to acquaint 
you with. 1 yet Remember all our 
ObfervUttons: Heav'n promtfes you 
a happy *Definy after the Age of thir¬ 
ty j you are now thirty one , and con- 
fequently your Misfortunes are all 
pafs'd .. Follow me,. if you pleafe, 1 
will conduft you to the Grand Vip¬ 
er r who is a good Man: He will pre- 
fent you to the Queen, who will en¬ 
tertain you as you deferve, as foon a* 
Jbe is inform'd of your Char after~ 
The Prince and the Aftrologer went 
to the Vifier, who was no fooner 
inform’d of the Prince’s Title, than 
discovering all the Marks of an ex¬ 
traordinary Surprife, he cry’d out, 
O my God, *tis you alone can do Mi¬ 
racles ! Come, my Lord, purfu’d he r 
addrefling himfelf to the Prince of 
Carizme, let us go to the Queen ; you- 
will then know the Caufe of my Sur¬ 
prife. He then condju£ted him to 
the Palace, and when they were in 
the Queen’s Apartment he entreated 
him to flay a Moment, urging that, 
it was proper to prepare the Prih- 

ccfs 
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cefs to receive a Prince of his Rank. 
The Vifier ftaid^a coniiderable time 
with the Queen, who at laft came 
into the Chamber where the Prince 
was, and earneftly looking at him 
flie knew him. O my Lord! faid (he, 
extending her Arms toembrace him, 
is any Joy comparable to that which 
1 feel at the feeing you again? The 
Prince looking at her in his turn, 
clearly diftinguilh’d the Features of 
his dear Uilaram, and anfwer’d, 
perfe&ly aftoniih’d and traniported 
into Raptures of Lore and Joy * Q 
my ‘ 'Princefs , is it fojfible for me to 
find you again! What Mifcries foe- 
ver Heav’n has made me tafte , 1 own 
that its Favours furmount its Seve¬ 
rities* fince it hath return'd you to 
my Love. 

They then embrac’d one another 
again and again* with an Ardency 
which is eafier to be conceiv’d than, 
exprefs’d. The Prince then ask’d 
after his Children : Tou (hall foon 
fee then f, my Lord, anfwerd the 
Princefs, they are. on, their Return. 
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from hunting. How came you to be 
Queen of this JJlanefo Madam ? faid 
the Prince. To fatisfie your Curio - 
fty, reply’d *Dilaram , this Throne ; 
which I will quit to Morrow to fol¬ 
low you , if my Teople will not con- 
fent that I divide it with you, 1 a- 
fcended in this manner. 

When the Pirate which took 
« us had left you on an Iflahd, he 
<* again put to Sea, as you know > 
<c but we had not made fix Leagues 
« before we were furpris’d by a hor- 
“ rible Tempeff, which, maugre the 
« Skill and Induflxy of the Sailors, 
« drove our Vefiel again ft the Rocks 
“ of this Coaft with fuch an Impe- 
«* tuofity that it was fplit into a 
t( thoufand Pieces. Some of the 
“ Sailors fwam to the Shore, and 
“ the reft perifh’d with the Pirate in 
** the fame Attempt. As for me, 
ct without praying to Heav’n to pre- 
<* ferve a Life fo wretched as mine, 
<* I embrac’d my two Sons, intend- 
“ ing to die with them * and the 
Waves had then begun to fwal- 

“ low 
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“ low us, when feveral Inhabitanrs 
“ of this Iflan^, who had feen our 
c< Shipwrack at a Diftance,and who 
(S made to our A fii fiance in fmall 
“ Barks, happily arriv’d. .They 
** drew us out of the Water half 
4< drown’d^ and perceiving that we 
c< yet breath’d, they carry’d us to 
“ their Houfes, where they com- 
“ pleated the Reftoration of our 

Lives. 

** The King of this Ifland, infor- 
** med of our Shipwrack, defir’d to 
“ gratifie his Curiofity with the 
“ Sight of us. He was then ninety 
“ Years old j a Prince as much belor’a 
(( by his Subje&s as he really defer- 
M ved to be. I conceal’d nothing 
“ from him, but told him my Con- 
ff dition, and related my Story. He 
w was touch’d with my Misfortunes, 
** and added his Tears to thofe 

which I could not help fiiedding 
“ at the relating of fome Parts of 
“ my Adventures. At laft, after 
“ having heard me with great At- 
“ fention, he thus exprefs’d himfelf: 
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« My Daughter^ you ought to bear 
“ your djflittions with a firm ^ e f°~ 

, €i lution j they are the Trials which 
<< Heav*n makes of our Virtue , and 
( ( when we bear them patiently it al - 
«c mojl always provides us Tleafures 
“ fucceed our Tains.St ay with me y I 

« will take Care of you, and the Tr in¬ 
ti ces your Children. Accordingly he 
u could not have been more tender 
(( of them if they had been his own 
“ Sons-, and nothing could be ad- 
« ded to the Refped which he paid 
« m e. He did not content himfelf 
“with loading me with Honours 
“ only, but confulted me in the Go- 
“ vernment of his Territories: He 
“ enter’d me in his Council of State $ 
r “ and to fliew how highly he was 
“ prepoflefs’d in my Favour, he 
“ greatly prais’d every thing that I 
“ (aid, tho’ really in it felf but mean. 
“ I pafs’d five Years in this manner, 
“ at the end of which he faid to me 
« one Day: Trincefs, it is now time 
« to difeover to you theDefign which 
J have form'd. I will have you 

“poffefs 
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Cl poj[fefs my Throne after my T)eath t . 
i( and to confirm it to you , I mufi 
“ marry you: All my ( People y char- 
“■ med with your Virtues , will ap- 
“ plaud my Choice y and'be extreamly 
“ pleas'd to have you my SucceJJor. 

The Intereft of my Children ob- 
“ lig’d me Co confent to this Match) 

“ which was. confummated to the 
“great Satisfaction of my People. 
n They did not difcover lefs Con- 
** tenc and Joy t when after his Death 
“ (^which was foon after our Nupti- 
«* al$} they underftood that by his 
“ Will he had order’d them to ac- 
t{ knowledge me for, their Sovereign. 

“ Ever fince that time I have reign’d 
ce over them® and dare venture to 
fay® that I have made it my only 
Study to render them happy. 

As the Queen had juft ended 
thefe laft Words) fhe faw the two 
Princes returning from hunting. 
Comet Vrinces, cries (he) come em¬ 
brace your Fathert whom Heav’n has 
preferv'd. The Motions of filial 
^ Blood 
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Blood allow’d them no room to 
doubt of the Miracle. They ran to ; 
the Prince of Carizme, who extend¬ 
ed his Arms to embrace them, and 
kifs’d their Eyes one after another. 
While thefe four, aftuated by the 
tendered Incitements of Nature, 
were bellowing on each other a 
thoufand Marks of ufmoft Affedlion 
and Joy, the Grand Vifier, by the 
Queen’s Order, affembled all the 
People, related to them the whole 
Hiftory, and then exhorted them to 
acknowledge the Prince for their 
Sovereign. The People unanimous¬ 
ly contented, and proclaim’d the 
Prince of Carizme their King, who 
long reign’d in this Ifland with his 
dear Prineefs of Georgia , in fuch a 
manner that his Reign was furnam’d 
the Happy. 

I have related this Htflory, Sir, 
continu’d the King of ‘Perjia's ninth 
Vifier, toJbew your Majefty that the 
Children of Kings*, as well as thofe 
of other Men , are fubjeft to the E- 

vils 
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nils of their Stars. When a malig¬ 
nant Star exerts his Influences over 
ns, the Gold in our Hands will 
change to black Earth , and if we 
take ten Antidote it will be convert¬ 
ed to a Pot fan. ‘Prince Nourgehan 
is in this unfortunate Condition. He 
has every thing to fear ; all runs 
contrary to him} and his own Fa¬ 
ther is become his Enemy. Pity him, 
then , Sir) and have a Care how you 
■put him to ‘Death before the Time 
which is fo fatal to him be expir'd. 
The Recital of this Story, and a- 
bove all the Application which the 
Vifier made, fo ft ruck the Empe¬ 
ror, that notwithftanding his Pro- 
mife to the Queen, he deferr’d his 
Death. In the Evening the Sulta¬ 
na afrefh reproach’d him. Madam , 
fays Hafikin , 1 could not help it. 
One of my VifierS) which is a skil¬ 
ful Afirologery affur'd me , that if 1 
took away my Son's Life I Jhould 
undoubtedly repent it. Hah! my 
Lord) interrupted the Queen, what 

frivo - 
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frivolous Fear have you entertain'd? 
The *Danger in which Nourgehan is 
cannot be pretended to be an Effett 
of the Malignity of his Star j it is 
the foie Confequence of his Vices, 
and wicked Nature. Heav'n ,, to pu- 
nijh Fathers, fometimes gives them 
vicious Sons, as he did once to a 
Sultan, whofe Story 1 will now re¬ 
late. 


THE 
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Three Princes obtain'd 
from Heaven. 

T HERE was formerly in the 
Palace of the World a Sultan 
which had an extraordinary beauti¬ 
ful Sultana: They lov’d each other 
tenderly, and nothing but Children 
were wanting to render them com- 
pleatly happy-, but tho* they were 
both young, they could npt have 
any. At which the Sultan being 
very much affli&ed, Pent for a ‘Dcr- 
'Vtfe who pals’d for one of the Saints 
of that Country, and whofe Pray¬ 
ers were reallyi always heard. O 
Dervife, faid he to him, 1 dejpair 
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of ever having Children. Tut up 
therefore your Trayefs to the moft 
high God that he wili mercifully 
pteafe to grant me a Tririce. O 
King, anfwer’d the Dervife, it it 
neceffary to this purpofe that your 
Majefty fend a Trefent to our Con¬ 
vent, where my Brethren are , that 
we may pray to God , for the Accom - 
plijhment of your 'Defires. God is a 
liberal King., and will grant you a 
Son. 

The Sultan had a fat Ram which 
be was very fond of, becaufe he was 
always vi&oriousintheRam-Fights, 
which frequently were his Majcfty’s 
Divertifement. He fent this Ani¬ 
mal to the Convent of Dervifes 
with feveral Loads of Rice and But¬ 
ter- Thefe pious Abdals kill’d the 
Ram, cut him in pieces, and caus’d 
him to be boil’d with the Rice and 
Butter. 

When the Dtfh was ready to be 
ferv’d up, they fent it to the Sultan, 
recommending^ to him the eating 
Part of the Dervifes Portion, in 

order j 
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order to obtain a Son. After which 
they all greedily fell on this Galli¬ 
maufry &s tho’ they envy’d each other. 
After their Repaft they fThl 
danc’d the Extatick fes, im»pnk^ 
Dance, call’d Semaa j and 
in their Enthufiaftical Love, ajft.se 
Raptures begg’d of God 
a Prince for the Sultan. fk ere l ’ a dhi- 
They faid a Prayer for tj‘ *• t**«sh 
that Purpofe, and by the 
Divine Omnipotence the Manvho*t*ds 
Sulcana became prcgnant 
that Night, ana was Ge- begin „« 
liver’d nine Months after th y 

of a Boy which effac’d flufLlwhe 
the Beauty of the Sun. Ground. Being 
The King nude extraor- 
dinary flejoycings for ftfoesinm-Bx- 
the Birth of this Son i he **['*' r * n L^ 
a fie m bled the People, and 
diftributed an infinite tQ the ™> an:l 
number of LargefEs. He r t h?m{dL thy 
took the little Prince, theft.tot- 
and to cro,\vn Me Blet 
fings put on him the Robe credulous ?*>. 
of the Principal of the t !e &- eCre ‘> a - 
P ~ ‘Der- 
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Plervifes, whofeConvent he richly 
loaded with Bencfa&ions. 

Several Years after the King being 
in Difcourfe with this venerable 
Man, faid to him, O Dervife, I de¬ 
fire that you would fay the fame 
i"Prayer to God which you formerly 
did , and that you would beg of him 
for me another little ‘Prince. Sir , 
anfwer’d the Abdal> the Blejfings of 
the moji high are abundant s it is our 
fart to ask , and it belongs to him to 
grant according as he finds it for his 
Glory s but you mufi make a new Pre¬ 
pent to the poor Dervifes. The Sul¬ 
tan then fent them the fineft Horfe 
in his Stables i they eat it, danc’d, 
and pray’d as they had before done. 
The Queen became with Child, and 
at nine Months end was deliver’d 
of a fecond Son, which was like 
the Moon. The King did not lefs 
rejoice for this than the other Son, 
nor were his Alms to the Abdals 
lefs on this Occafion than on the 
former. 
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The Sultan in p^ocefs of Time en¬ 
treated the Dervifes to ask a third 
Son of God for him. *57r, anfwer’d 
the Abdal , it is our Duty to pray to 
the Lord, and his Bounty which 
grants what we ask} but there mufi 
be a *Prepent fent to the poor Dervi- 
fes. The Sultan fent them a fine 
Mule; they ibid it,- and with the 
Price of it bought them Provifions, 
wherewith they made good Chear, 
and pray’d God to fend the King a 
third Prince. Their Prayer, was heard, 
the Sultana conceiv’d, and, brought 
into the World, nine Months after, 
a Prince which did not yield to the 
former in Beauty. 

When thefe three Princes were 
grown up, the two firft difcover’d 
their Virtues but.the youngeft be¬ 
tray’d a thoufand ill Qualities, and 
fignaliz’d every Day of his Life by 
fome new Crime. He dcfpis’d the 
Remonftrances of his Preceptor, and 
the Threats of his Father, who was 
fenfibly afflicted at having fuch a 
Son. 

P 2 One 
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One Day the Sultan faid to the 
\Dervife , Would to God that you had 
not put up your ‘Prayers to procure 
fuch a wicked Son l O King, an- 
fwer’d the Abdal, it is your Maje- 
Jl/s Fault i it is you which have 
been the Caufe of the third Prince*s 
being fo wicked. Hah! how is that? 
reply’d the King. Sir, return’d the 
PServife, you gave for your eldefi 
Son a Ram, which is a noble and 
courageous Animal j and for the fe- 
cond a Horfe, which is a good-natufd 
Be aft, and ferves to carry Men on- 
the Earth: Thefe Prefents were plea¬ 
fing to God , who in return hath gi¬ 
ven you two very virtuous Sons. But 
you offer'd him for your third Son a 
Mule, the moft vile and vicious of aU 
Animals; and to punijbyou for hav¬ 
ing made fuch a defpicable Sacrifice, 
he has fent you a Prince fo different 
from the reft. He that fows Barly 
can't reap Wheat. This was the Ab¬ 
dul* s Anfwer to the Sultan*, who, no 
more than his Subjects, could never 
be at Reft ’till he had put his third 
Son to Death. This 
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This Story ,my Lord t purfuesQueen 
Canzada , clearly proves to you that 
Heav’n was enrag'd when it gave 
you Trince Nourgehan. Tou will 
never be at Reft 'till you have rid 
your felf of fuch a wicked Son. She 
added fo much farther to thefe 
Words, that the Emperor again 
promis’d to cut off the'Prince’s 
Head : But on the» Morrow the 
tenth Vifier made him change his 
Refolution, by relating to him the 
following Hiftory. 
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A King, a Sophi, and a 
Chirurgeon. 

A N Ancient King of Tartary 
one Day went from his Pa¬ 
lace, to take a Tour out of Town 
with his Beys: They met in their 
*Way an Abdal ’ who faid aloud, To 
him that will give me an hundreet 
Dinares, 1 will give a piece of good 
Advice. The King flopp’d to cen- 
lider of it, and faid to him, O Ab¬ 
dal, what fort of good Advice is it 
that thou ojfereft for an hundred Di¬ 
nares ? «5Vr, anfwer’d the Abdal , you 
Jhall no fooner have order’d me the 

Sum 
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Sum than I will tell you. The King 
caus’d it to be given him, and ex¬ 
pected fomething extraordinary for 
his Mony, when the ‘Dervife faid 
to him, Sir, my Advice is } Begin 
nothing, the End of which you have 
not throughly confider'd. 

All the Beys, and others in the 
King’s Train* laugh’d aloud at thefe 
Words. It mufl be own’d, laid one, 
that this Abdal is very well acquaint¬ 
ed with new Maxims . He is not in 
the wrong, fays another, to oblige 
Payment before-hand . The King 
feeing that all the Company laugh’d 
at the ‘Dervife, Tou have no Reafon 
to laugh , faid he, at the Advice 
which this good Abdal has givenmes 
tho no Man is ignorant, that when 
we form a ‘Defgn, we ought atten¬ 
tively to deliberate what will be the 
End of it •, yet for want of praftfi¬ 
fing this Maxim, Mm dailf engage 
themfelves in ill Affairs. As for me, 
1 highly value the Dervife’.* Codnfol, 
and will always remember k; and 

4 that 
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that I may continually have it before 
my Eyes , I order it to be written in 
Letters of Gold on all the Gates of 
my ‘Palace , en the Walls , on the 
Furniture , and that it be engraven 
on all my Plate: Which was accord¬ 
ingly done. 

Not long after this Adventure, a 
great Court Lord, pufti’d on rather 
by Ambition than any Reafon he 
had to complain of the King, re- 
fblv’d to deprive that Prince of his 
Crown and Life. To compafs which 
he found means to hive a Lancet 
poifon’d 5 and addrelling himfelf to 
the King’s Chirurgeon, he faid to 
him, If you will bleed the King 
with this Lancet , here are ten thou- 
fand Crowns of Gold which 1 pre- 
fent you: As foon as you have done 
it the Throne is mine: I know how 
to afcend it s and promife , when 1 
reign , to make you Grand Vijier , and 
that you Jhall jhare the Sovereign 
Power with me. The ChirurgeOn, 
dazled with the Propofition of this 

greac 
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■ great Lord, accepted it without any 
Hefitation. He receiv’d the Gold 
IDrowns, and put the Lancet into 
his Turban, in order to make ufe of 
it on the firft Occafion; which foort 
prefented. The King wanted to 
be bled, whereupon the Chirurgeon 
was call’d, who came, and began to 
bind the King’s Arm } and before 
the Safin to receive the Blood was 
ready, the Chirurgeon drew out the 
fatal Lancet} but at the Iroftant that 
he was preparing to prick the King, 
by chance he call hisEye on the Ba~ 
fin, where he read thefe Words, 
Never begin Any thing whofe End 
you have not throughly confderd. He 
immediately fell into a deep Thought- 
fulnefs: If 1 bleed the King with 
this Lancet , he will die} if he die, 
I Jhall without fail be feiz'd\ and 
put to Death with the mojl horrible 
Torments: When 1 am dead, what 
will thefe Crowns of Gold which I 
have received avail me ? Struck with 
thefe Reflexions he put thepoifon’d 

Lancet 
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Lancet again into his Turban, and 
drew another out of his Pocket. 
The King, who obferv’d him, ask’d 
why he chang’d his Lancet. Sir, 
anfwer’d the Chirurgeon, becaufe 
the 'Point of the firfi was not good. 
Shew it me , fays the Prince to him, 

1 will fee it. The Chirurgeon then 
remain’d diforder’d and confounded : _ 
What's the meaning of your being di- 
Jlurb y d? cry’d the King: Tour Trou¬ 
ble hides fome fecret ‘Defgn s difeo- 
ver to me the Cdufe, or thou Jhalt die 
this Minute. The Chirurgeon, in¬ 
timidated by the Royal Menaces, 
threw himfelf at the King’s Feet, 
faying, Sir , if your Majefty will 
pardon me , I will confefs the whole 
Truth. Well , fpeak, reply’d the King, 

I pardon all , provided you cctnceal 
no Part. The Chirurgeon then re¬ 
lated all that had pafs’d between the 
great Lord and him, and confefs’d 
to the King, that his Majefty ow’d 
his Life to thofe Words which were 
engraven on the Baftn. 

The 
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The King immediately order’d his 
Guards to leize the great Lord j and 
then turning to his Beys , faid, ‘Do 
you think you had reafon to laugh at 
the Dervile’-r Advice ? I order that 
diligent Search be every where made 
for him, and that he be brought to 
me. That Counfel which hath fav'd. 
a King’s Life cannot be well enough 
paid for. 


t 

FINIS. 
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BOOKS Printed for J.Tonfbn, 
at Grays-Inn Gate. 

T HE Works of the late Famous Mr. John Dry- 
den, in four Volumes, in Folio 5 containing all 
his Comedies, Tragedies, and Opera’s, with his Ori¬ 
ginal Peems and Tranflations. 

The Satyrs of Decimus Junius Juvenalis , tranila- 
ted into Englijh Verfe, by Mr. Dryden and feveral 
other Eminent Hands: Together with the Satyrs of 
Aulus Perfius Fla ecus, made Englijh by Mr. Dryden ; 
with Explanatory Notes at the End of each Satyr: 
To which is prefix’d a Difcourfe concerning the Ori¬ 
ginal and Progrefs of Satyr, Dedicated to the Right 
Honourable Charles Earl of Dorfet, Sec. by Mr. Dryden, 
Mifcellany Poems in Five Volumes, 8 vo. Contain^ 
ing Variety of New Tranflations of the Ancient Po¬ 
ets, together with feveral Original Poems, by the 
moft Eminent Hands. Publifti’d by Mr. Dryden. 

The Works of Mr. John Milton , containing bis 
Paradife Loft and Paradiie Regain’d y to which is ad¬ 
ded Samfon Agoniftes, and Poems on feveral Occafi- 
ons compos’d at feveral Times. In .2 Vols. 8 vo. 

The Works of Mr. Abraham Cowley, in 2 Vols. 
8 vo. Confiding of thofe which were formerly Print¬ 
ed ; and others which he defign’d for the Prefs, Pub- 
lifli’d out of the Author’s Original Copies : With 
■ the Cutter of Coleman fireet. The Tenth Edition, 
adorn’d with Cuts. 

Poems, written upon feveral Occafions, and 
to feveral Perfons, by Edmond Waller, Efq,*. The Se¬ 
venth Edition, with feveral Additions never before 
Printed. 

Poems and Tranflations, with the Sophy. Written 
by the Honourable Sir John Denham , Knight of the 
Bath. The Fourth Edition. To which is addtd, Ca¬ 
to-Major of Old Age. 
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The Works of Sir John Suckling, containing all his 
Poems, Love-Verfes, Songs, Letters, and his Trage¬ 
dies and Comedies. Never before Printed in one Vo¬ 
lume. 

Poems on feveral Occafions* with Valentinian, a 
Tragedy. Written by the Right Honourable John, 
late Earl of Rochejler. 

The Works of SirGeorge Etherege , containing his 
Plays and Poems. 

Ovid's Epiftles, tranflr ed by feveral Hands. The 
Seventh Edition: Adorn'd with Cuts. 

The Difpenfary, a Poem, in Six Canto’s. The 
Sixth Edition, with feveral Deferiptions and Epifodes 
never before Printed. 

Remarks on feveral Parts of Italy, &c. in the 
Years 1701,1702, 1705. Rofamond, an Opera, hum¬ 
bly Infcrib’d to her Grace the Dutchefe of Marlbo¬ 
rough. The Campaign, a Poem, to his Grace the 
Duke of Marlborough. All three written by Mr. Ad- 
difon . 

The Hiftory of England , from the firft Entrance of 
Julius Cafar and the Romans, to the End of the Reign 
of King James the Firft* containing the Space of 
1678 Years j with a compleat Index. By Laurcnco 
E chard, A. M. Prebendary of Lincoln, and Chaplain 
to the Right Reverend William, Lord Bifhop of that 
Diocefe. 

The Grecian Hiftory, Volume the Firft, containing 
the Space of about 1684 Years. By Temple Stony an. 
Adorn’d with Cuts, and a Map of Ancient Greece. 

Seneca's Morals, by way of Abftraft. Tq which 
is added a Difcourfe under the Title of an After- 
Thooght. By Sir Reger L'Eftrange, Knight. The 
Ninth Edition. 

The Roman Hiftoiy in Five Volumes compleat, 
from the Building of the Citv to the Taking of 
Conflontinople by the Turks, The two firft Volumes 
by Laurence Echoed, A. M. The three laft revis'd and 
recommended by Laurence Echard, 
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The Life of Pythagoras, with his Symbols and 
Golden Verfcs: Together with the Life of Hierooles* 
and his Commentaries upon the Verfcs, collc&ed 
out of the choiccft Manufcripts*, and tranflated into 
french* with Annotations, by M. Dacier. Now 
done into Engfijh. The Golden Verfcs tranflated 
from the Greek by N Rowe, Efq;. 

'i’he Retir’d Gardner, in two Volumes. Vol. I, 
Being a Tranflation of La 'f ardimer Solitaire , or Di¬ 
alogues betwe# a'Gcnt]rn|#« and a Gard'ner, con-, 
taining the Methods of Majriag, Ordering and Im¬ 
proving a fruit and Kitchen Garden, with many new 
Experiments, from the Second Edition Printed at 
Paris. Vol. II. Containing .the Manner of Planting 
and Cultivating all Sorts Of Flowers,. Plants, Shrubs 
and Under-Shrubs, neoefafy for the adorning of 
Gardens; in which"is explain^the Art of making 
and difpofingof Parterres, Arbours of Greens, Wood¬ 
works, Arches, Columns, and other Pieces and 
Compartments ufually found in the moft beautiful 
Gardens of Country Seats. The whole enrich’d 
with Variety of Figures. Being a Tranflation from 
the Sicur Louis Liger. To this Volume is added a, 
Defcription and Plan of Count Tallard's Garden at 
Nottingham. The whole Revis’d, with icvcral Al¬ 
terations and Additions, which render it proper for 
our Englifh Culture, by George London and fjfca try 
itife. . . 

A General Hcclefiaftical Hiftory, from the Nativity 
of our Blefled Saviour, to the firfl: Eftablifhment of 
Cluiflianity by Human Laws under the Emperor Con- 
ftantine the Great, containing the Space of about 3 13 
Years; with fo much of the JewtJl? and Roman Hi- 
ftory as is neceflary and convenient to illuftrate the 
Work. To which is added a large Chronological 
Table of all the Rontm and Eccleflaflical Affairs in¬ 
cluded in the fame Period of Tirne. By Laurence 
Echard* A. M. Prebendary of Lincolm and Chaplain 
to the Right Reverend James, Lord Bill:op of that 
Diocefe. 
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